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Cost of Industrial Insurance 
Further Reduced Voluntarily 


The Prudential 


Industrial policies now being issued have 


Increased Benefits, averaging over 10% and will 


Give Many Millions of Dollars 


of Life Insurance more than the old rates would have provided. 


Over 20 Million Dollars 


Extra Life Insurance has also been added voluntarily to Industrial Policies issued 


since January Ist, 1907, and in force July Ist, 1909, with no increase in Premiums. 


This is the Greatest Benefit to Policyholders Ever 
Granted by The Prudential, Giving More Life 
Insurance for the Money than any similar 

Policy Ever Before Issued. 





You want the Best in Life Insurance at the Lowest Cost. 
Write to The Prudential for it. State Age. Address Department140. 
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Insurance Company of America. 
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Get Holeproof Hose for the 
Whole F amily ~ nth Holeproof” 


Here’s a big saving on hosiery —6 pairs of hose guaranteed six ct 
months. The saving is not alone in the monthly expense for \ 


hosiery, but in the labor and worry of darnine. 
- 7 — 


We give the same guarantee on six pairs of women’s and child- 


ren’s hose, as we do on the men’s. 
And these are the original guaranteed hose—not an amateur make. ~~ ita” thas H 


31 Years of Experience Where to Get “Holeproof” 


““ Holeproof’’ Hosiery is the final result of 31 pound. But our yarn is. soft, light and pliable 
vears of hose-making experience as well as neat in appearance and durable 
Our guarantee—the first of its kind—came We pay 80 people $30,000 a year sim 
from years of experiments inspect the hose wl 
made with the hose to finished, to see that eacl 
EAL SS ‘ t 
see how they would wear LAP GU S pair is perfect 
‘ Oe 
f Hole sroot outlasted the 
oie ' gs Summer Comfort 
guarantee before ever a d S | 
: > 
pair was sold. FOR MEN WOMEN’ AND CHILDREN and Style zy thes Tela 
I 
You don’t want any All the New Colors 
amateur brand simply guaranteed to compete No one need sacrifice style or summet m oy intr hla 
with it. fort to vet hose that wear, for he « he can et H St 
£ *” Holepro H BoE wel , 
Yarn at an average o nig a eo ae aoa | 
Boy H roof Stockings § oat 
ve vet hose in which wear Is multiphed mm: f 
63c Per Pound wea 
times over M H 
W e use no common cotton Ours comes It is well to see that vou et what vou ask ¢ 
from Egypt It costs us an average of 63c a Inferior grades cost the same as Holeproot Writ } How toM Your Feet H 
pound Yarn can be bought for as low as 35c¢ a You may as well hae the best Holeproof Hosiery Co., 337 Fourth Street, Milwaukee, Wis 
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The Plant that is 
Ready to Stand Back 
of Your Power Plant 

the Werld’s Larg- 
est Machine Shops 
Nearest the Center 
of Population of the 
United States. 


The Dodge is the Only 


TTCHINK what it means to you, Mr. Manufacturer or 
| Mill Owner, to have one shop standard in your 
power transmission mac hinery and that thé best. 
Chere is only one line which offers vou®this—only 
one line which is standardized—only one dime which is 
interchangeable wherever feasible 
And that is the Dodge line. 


Phat means that you®¢an secure from: your local 
dealer's stock, replacements on immediate order whieh in 
any other line could not be had except by ‘special con- 
struction. 


Dodge pioneered the Wood Split Pulley—the Con- 
tinuousRope, Multi-Wrap System of rope transmission 
“the standardized Split Friction Clutches with’ de 
tachable,, extended | development of the Auto- 
matic Lubfieating Shaft Bearings 


sleeves 


Che development of a complete line of high grade 
appliances--interchangeable —standardized for the dealer. 

Phe Dodge line “ts the product of organized en- 
eineering brains. 

‘hese brains—the correct adviee.of our corps of en- 
gineering experts—is yours to commandétree of all obliga- 
tion. Whatever your transmission difficulties may be, 
write us about them. 

We will not only suggest the proper appliances, but 
can give you valuable help and hints regarding installa- 
tion, space economy, maintenance, etc. 


Largest in the World 


And Agencies in Nearly Every City in the United States. 
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Everything for the Mechanical Transmission 
of Power. All Made in One Plant. 


The Dodge Manufacturing Company 


We carry large, complete Stocks at all Branches for immediate delivery. For quick service, communicate by long distance telephone with agency nearest you. 
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Line that Embraces 
HE Dodge line includes the famous Dodge ‘‘Inde 
pendence’? Wood Split Pulleys (perfect balancing 
LOO%Y gripping efficiency ). The Dodge **Standard”’ 
Iron Split Pulleys with interchangeable bushings to fit all 
shaft sizes. Dodge Adjustable, Shaft Hanging Pillow 
Blocks, etc. —with self-oiling bearings. Dodge Split Fric- 
locks g gs. Dodge Sy 
tion-Clutches to control departments, independently 
The split feature means. that Dodge appliances can 
be mounted on the shaft in 15 minutes, removed in five 
without disturbing other.equipment already in place 
Dodge Power Transmission Machinery means the 
greatest etheiency—friction reduced to a minimuin. 
And eliminating friction means added profit just as 
actually as an inereased selling price. 
Write to us for advice on all transmission troubles, 
Send forour catalog Gf and our special plan for quaran- 
teeing delivered prices on Dade goods grving wou an exact 
price on transmission machinery completeyMatd down in good 
condition dt your nearest freight station.” If you want this 
Li formatron, be sure to mention thé fact when you write. 
Free for 6 Months —‘‘The Dodge Idea’’—A Magazine of Help 
f you are even remotely interested in engineering and the 
general transmission of power send this coupon fora free 6 Dodge 
months’ subscription to ““The Dodge Idea.’’ Mfg. 
A live) interesting journal, covering all the prin- Company 
cipal féatures of shafting, jour nals, bearings, clutches, Stateacsaen, tad. 
belt and rope transmission, driving gears, et - a 
Bright, understandable and interesting trom t y t, 1 wi { 
cover to cover “The Dodge Idea’ . , 


Power Transmission Engineers and Manufacturers of the Dodge Line Power Transmission Machinery 


Main Office and Works: G-1, Mishawaka, Indiana | 


Branches and District Warehouses: Boston; New York; Brooklyn; Philadelphia; Pittsburg; Cincinnati; Chicago; St.Louis and London, England 
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HE town of Waketield was — is — suffering 
from growing pains—from ingrowing 
pains, according to its rival, Gatesville .. £9 


Wakefield has long been gulity of trying to 

add a cubit to its stature by taking thought. Estab- r 

hed, like thousands of other pools left in the 

prairies by that tidal wave of humanity sweeping 

estward in the middle of the last century, it passed 

its ten thousand with a rush; then something ha 
pr ned 


For decades the decennial census dismally tolled 


the same knell of fifteen thousand in round num- 
bers The annual censuses but echoed the rever 
berations A few more cases of measles one year 


ind the population lapsed a little below the mark 


in easy winter and it Slipped a Little above No 
mandragora of bad times or bad health ever quite 
brought it so low as fourteen thousand No fever 
f prosperity ever sent the temperature quite so high 
as sixteen thousand 
The iteration got on people’s nerves till a com- 
merelal association Was formed under the li 
the Wide-a-Wakefield Club with a motto i 
Boom or Bust Many individuals accomplished 





the latter, but the town still failed of the former 
lhe chief activity of the club was in the lin 
decoying manufacturers over into Macedonia by 
arious bribes 

Its first capture was a cutlery company In another 
city. Though apparently prosperous it had fallen 
foul of the times, and its president adroitly allows d = 
the Wide-a-Wakefield Club to learn that, if a build- 
ng of sufficient size were offered rent free for a 
term of years, the cutlery compan) 
conduct its business there, employing at | 














[ 


might be induced to mo 
a hundred lat 

here was not in all Wakefield a citizen too dull to see the 
advantage of this hundred increass It meant money in the pocket 
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lawyer, merchant, clothier, boarding-house keeper, saloon keeper 


whom not 


Every establishment in town would profit, from the sanat 





as the institution for decreasing trousers was elegantly 


lum te 
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Commercial fervor rose to such heights in Wakefield that in ne 


money was subscribed to build a convenient factory and t 


shares of cutlery stock as the amiable president cared to 
manufacture of tableware and penknives began, and the prid 
by the trademark stamped on every article issued from the cutlery 
ingenious emblem--a glorious Cupid, in a sash marked 


miserable Cupid in a sash marked ** Sheffield.’ 


It was Sheffield that survived In fact, the stupid Engli 


heard of the Wakefield Cutlery Company. Nor did Waketi 








the emery dust soon ceased to glisten in the air and the ste 


It was a very real shock to Wakefield, and many a boy 





llege went into his father's store instead, and many a girl 
to be polished stayed at home and polished her n 
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family funds had been invested in the steel engravings of the cutl 
They were very handsome engravings 

Hope languished in Wakefield until a company from Kenosha 
its entire industry thither if it could receive a building rent free 
iccepted, the cutlery works. For a season the neighboring 


he aroma of the passionate pickles that were bottled there 


ceased to swim with knobby condiments. A tinfoil company ; 
again a tamale-canning corporation, which in its turn sailed on to the Sargasso Sea 


missing industries 


Other factory buildings in Wakefield fared likewise. They were but 
for transient armies. The population swung with the tide, but always 
The lift which the census received from an artificial flower 
seventy-five hands was canceled by the demise of a more redolent pork-pac 
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of equal pay-roll. People missed it when the wind blew from the west 
But Wakefield hoped on. One day the executive committee of the Wide-a-Waketield 
Club, having nothing else to do, met in executive session 


propositions to consider. All of them were written on 


There 
letterheads o 


school of commercial art, and all of them promised te endow Wakefi: 


epoch-making advantage, provided merely that Wakefield should furnish 


rent free, tax free, water free, and subscribe to a certain amount of stoc} 
Che club regarded these glittering baits with that cold and clammy 
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Shelby winced. The hand 
he had held out with pearls of 
price had been brushed aside 
His brothers laughed: 

‘We said you were cracked 
They don’t want your old 
money or your society. Go 
somewheres where they do.” 

But Luke B. Shelby had won 
his success by refusing to be 
denied, and he had set his 
heart on refurbishing his old 
home town. The instinct of 
place is stronger than any 





other instinct in some animals 
and Shelby was homesick for 
Wakefield not for anybody, 
any house, or any street in 
particular there, but just for 
Waketield 

Without further ado he 


packed his things and went. 


i 
f deepen was no brass band 
to meet him. At the hotel 
the clerk read his name with- 
out emotion. When he re- 
quired the best two rooms in 
1¢ hotel, and a bath at that, 
the clerk looked suspicious 
Any baggage ?”’ 
lhree trunks and a grip 
What line do you carry? 
Will you use the sample- 
roon 
‘Don't carry any line 
Don't wantany sample-room.”’ 
He walked out to see the 
town. It had so much the same look that it seemed to 
ave been embalmed. Here were the old stores, the old 


‘ 


gns, apparently the same fly-specked wares in the win- 


} 


alow 
He read Doctor Barnby’s rusty shingle. Wasn’t that 
the same sway backed horse dozing at the hit« hing-post 4 
Here was the rough hill road where he used to coast asa 
child. There stood Mrs. Hooker on the lawn with a hose, 
prink! ng the street, the trees, the grass, the oleander 
in its tub and the moonflower on the porch. He seemed 
to have left her twenty years ago in that attitude with the 
ime arch of water springing from the nozzle. 
He paused before the same gap-toothed street-crossing 





yore, amd he started across it as across the stepping- 


tones of adry stream. A rawboned horse whirled around 
the corner t avoiding his toes. It was followed by a 
bouncing grocery Wagon on the side of whose seat dangled 
a shirt-sleeved yo ith who might have been Shelby himself 


core Of years ago 

Shelby paused to watch. The horse drew up at the home 
of Dector Stillwell, the dentist 
at rest the delivery boy was off and half-way around the 
ide of the house Mr Stillwell opened the screen door to 
take in the carrots and soap and washing powder Shelby 
Shelby remembered that she used 


Before the wagon was 


used to bring her 
washing powder then He wondered if she had heard of 
the Paradise 
As he hung poised on a brink of memory the screen door 
flapped shut, the grocery boy was hurrying back, the horse 
Was moving away, and the boy leaped to his side-saddle 
at on the wagon while it was in motion, The delivery 
wagons and their Jehus were the only things that moved 
fast in Wakefield, now as then 
to the main street and found the 
Bon Ton Grocery where it had been when he deserted the 


Shelby drifted 





wagon. The same old vegetables seemed to be sprawling 
itside. The same flies were avid at the strawberry boxe 
which. he felt sure, the grocer's wife had arranged as always 
with the biggest on top. He knew that some Mrs. Spate 
had so distributed them, if it were not the same who had 


heetored him, for old Spate had a habit of marrying again 


His wives lasted hardly so long as his hard-driven horses 


Shelby paused to price some of the vegetable Just to 
draw Spate into conversation. The o'd man was all 
pectacle sand whiskers, as he had always been Shelby 


thought he must have been born with spectacles and 
whiskers 

oel Spate, never dreaming who Shelby was, was 
gracious to him for the first time in history. He evidently 
looked upon Shelby as a newcomer who might be pre- 
empted for a regular customer before Mrs. L. Bowers 
the rival grocer, got him. It somehow hurt Shelby's 
heart to be unrecognized, more than it pleased 
topsyturvy. Here he was, returned 
rich and powerful, to patronize the taskmaster who had 
worked him hard and paid him harder in the old years. 
Yet he dared not proclaim himself and take his revenge 

He ended the interview by buying a few of the grocer’s 
horrible cigars, which he gave away to the hotel porter later 


homesi 
him to enjoy time’ 








The Stateliest Man in Town, Amasa Harbury 
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——— All round the town Shelby 
1 ~~ = wandered, trying to be recog- 


had altered him beyond recall, 
though he himself knew almost 
every old negro whitewash 
man, almost every teamster 
he met. He was surer of the 
first names than of the last, 
for the first names had been 
most used in his day, and it 
surprised him to find how 
clearly he recalled these names 
and faces, though late ac- 
quaintances escaped his mem- 
ory with ease. 

The women, too, he could 
generally place, though many 
who had been short-skirted 
tomboys were now heavy- 
footed matrons of embonpoint 
with children at their skirts, 
children as old as they them- 
selves had been when he knew 
them. Some of them, indeed, 
he recognized only by the chil- 
dren that lagged alongside like 
e: rly duplicates. 

As he sauntered one street 
of homely homes redeemed by 
the opulence of their foliage he 
saw coming his way a woman 
whose outlines seemed but the 
enlargement of some photo- 
graph in the gallery of rernem- 
brance. Before she reached him 
he identified Phoebe Carew. 

Her mother, he remem 
bered, had been widowed early 
and had eked out a meager income by making chocolate 
fudge, which the little girl peddled about town on Sat- 
urday afternoons. And now the child, though she must 
be thirty or thereabouts, had kept a certain grace of her 
youth, a wistful prettiness, a girlish unmarriedness, that 
marked her as an old maid by accident or choice, not by 
Nature's decree 

He wondered if she, at least, would pay him the com- 
pliment of recognition. “She made no sign of it as she 
approached. As she passed he lifted his hat. 

‘“‘Isn’t this Miss Phoebe Carew?” 

Wakefield women were not in danger from strangers’ 
advances; she paused without alarm and answered with 
an inquiring smile: 

Yes.” 

‘You don't remember me?” 

She studied him: ‘‘I seem to, and yet 

“I'm Luke Shelby.”’ 

‘Luke Shelby! Oh, yes! Why, how do you d>?” 
She gave him her beautiful hand, but she evidently 
lacked the faintest inkling of his identity. Time had 
erased from recollection the boy who used to take her 
sliding on his sled, the boy who used to put on her 
skates for her, the boy who used to take her home cn his 
grocery wagon sometimes, pretending that he was going 
her way, just for the benison of her radiant companion- 

hip, her shy laughter 

‘I used to live here,”’ he said, ashamed to be so for- 
gettable. ‘‘My mother was—my stepfather was A. J. 
Stacom, who kept the hardware store.”’ 

‘Oh, yes,” she said; ‘‘they moved away some years ago, 
didn’t they 

‘Yes; after mother died my stepfather went back to 
Council Bluffs, where we came from in the first place 
I used to go to school with you, Phoebe —er— Miss Carew. 


| nntietmeeteniin | nized. Butage and prosperity 





Then I drove Spate’s delivery wagon for a while before 


I went East 
“Oh, yes,”” she said; ‘I think I remember you very 
well I'm ve ry glad to see you again, Mr Mr Stacom.” 
Shelby,”’ he said, and he was so 
heartsick that he merely lifted his 
hat and added, ‘‘ I’m glad to see you 
looking so well.”’ , 

‘You're looking well, too,’ she 
said, and smiled the gracious, empty 
smile one visits on a polite stranger 
Then she went her way. In his lonely 
eyes she moved with a goddess-like 
grace that made clouds of the uneven 
pavements where he stumbled as he 
walked with reverted gaze 

He went back to the hotel, lonelier 
than before, in a greater loneliness 
than Ulysses felt ending his Odys- 
sey in Ithaca For, at least, Ulysses 
was remembered by an old dog that 
licked his hand 

Once in his room, Shelby sank intoa 
patent rocker of most uncomfortable 
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plush. The inhospitable garishness of a small-town hotel's 
luxury expelled him from the hateful place, and he re- 
sumed the streets, taking, as always, determination from 
rebuff and vowing within himself: 

*“‘T’ll make ‘em remember me. I'll make the name of 
Shelby the biggest name in town.” 

On the main street he found one lone, bobtailed street- 
car waiting at the end of its line, its horse dejected with 
the ennui of its career, the driver dozing on the step 

Shelby decided to review the town from this seedy 
chariot; but the driver, surly with sleep, opened one eye 
and one corner of his mouth just enough to inform him 
that the next ‘‘run”’ was not due for fifteen minutes. 

“T’'ll change that,” said Shelby “T'll give ’em a 
trolley, and open cars in summer, too.”’ 

He dragged his discouraged feet back to the hotel and 
asked when dinner would be served 

‘*Supper’s been ready sence six,”’ said the clerk, whose 
agile toothpick proclaimed that he himself had banqueted 

Shelby went into the dining-room. A haughty head 
waitress, zealously chewing gum, ignored him for a time, 
then piloted him to a tabie where he found a party of 
doleful drummers sparring in repartee with a damsel of 
fearful and wonderful coiffure. 

She detached herself reluctantly and eventually brought 
Shelby a supper contained in a myriad of tiny barges with 
which she surrounded his plate in a far-reaching flotilla. 

When he complained that his steak was mostly gristle, 
and that he did not want his pie yet, Hebe answered: 

**Don’t get flip!) Think you’re at the Worldoff?” 

Poor Shelby’s nerves were so racked that he conde- 
scended to complain to the clerk. For answer he got this: 

**Mamie’s all right. If you don’t like our ways, better 
build a hotel of your own.” 

‘*T guess I will,” said Shelby. 

He went to his room to read. The gas was no more than 
darkness made visible. He vowed to change that, too 

He would telephone to the theater. The telephone girl 
was forever in answering, and then she was impudent 
Besides, the theater was closed. Shelby learned that there 
was ‘‘a movin’-pitcher show going’! He went, and it 
moved him to the door 

The sidewalks were full of doleful loafers and loaferesses 
Men placed their chairs in the street and smoked heinous 
tobacco. Girls and women dawdled and jostled to and 
from the ice-cream-soda fountains. 

The streets that night were not lighted at all, for the 
moon was abroad, and the board of aldermen believed in 
letting God do all He could for the town. In fact, He did 
nearly all that the town could show of charm. The trees 
were majestic, the grass was lavishly spread, the sky was 
divinely blue by day and angelically bestarred at night 

Shelby compared his boyhood impressions with the 
feelings that filled his mind now that it was adult and 
traveled. He felt that he had grown, but that the town 
had stuck in the mire. He felt an ambition to lift it and 
enlighten it. Like the old builder who found Rome brick 
and left it marble, Shelby determined that the Wakefield 
which he found of plank he should leave at least of lime- 
stone. Everything he saw displeased him and urged him 
to reform it altogether, and he said: 

“I'll change all this. And they'll love me for it.” 

And he did. But they—did they? 





WI 
NE day a greater than Shelby came to Wakefield, but 
not to stay. It was no less than the President of these 
United States swinging around the circle in an inspection 
of his realm, with possibly an eye to the nearing moment 







He was Musing Upon a Philosophy of His Father's 
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wen he should consent to reélection. As his special train 
approached each new town the President studied up its 
statistics so that he might make his speech enjoyable by 
telling the citizens the things they already knew. He had 
learned that those are the things people most like to hear 

His encyclopedia informed him that Wakefield had a 
p>pulation of about fifteen thousand. He could not know 
how venerable an estimate this was, for Wakefield was 
still fifteen thousand —now and forever, fifteen thousand 
and insuperable 

The President had a mental picture o la 
town of fifteen thousand would look like, and he wished 
himself back in the White House 

He was met at the train by the usual entertainment 
committee, which in this case coincided with the executive 
committee of the Wide-a-Waketield Club. It had seemed 
just as well to these members to elect themselves as any- 


ust wnat suc! 





body else 

Mr. Pettibone, the town's most important paperhanger, 
was again chairman after some lapses from oftice. Joel 
Spate, the Bon Ton Grocer, was once more secretary, after 
having been treasurer twice and president once rhe One- 
Price Emporium, however, was now represented by the 
younger Forshay, son of the founder, who had gone to the 
inevitable Greenwood at the early age Of sixty-nine Soyer 
the swell tailor, had yielded his place to the stateliest man 
in town, Amasa Harbury, president of 
the Wakefield Building and Loan Asso- 
ciation. And Eberhart, of the Furr 
Palace, had been supplanted by Gibson 
Shoals, the bank cashier 

To the President’s surprise the railroad 
station proved to be, instead of the dole- 
ful shed usual in those parts, a graceful 
edifice of metropolitan architecture. He 
was to ride in an open carriage, of course, 
drawn by the two spanking dapple s which 
usually drew the hearse when it was 
needed. But this was tactfully kept 
from the President 

There had been some bitterness over 
the choice of the President’s companions 
in the carriage, since it was manifestly 
impossible for the entire committee of 
seven to pile into the space of four 
though young Forshay, who, had inher- 
ited his father’s gift of humor, volun- 
teered to ride on the President's lap 

The extra members were finally con- 
soled by being granted the next carriage 
an equipage drawn by no less than the 
noble black geldings usually attached to 
the chief mourners’ carriage 

As the President was escorted to his 
place he remarked that a trolley car was 
waiting at the station 

‘*‘IT see that Wakefield boasts an elec- 
tric line,” he beamed 

Yes said Pettibone, ‘that’s some 
of Shelby’s foolishness.”’ 

A look from Spate silenced him, but 
the President had not caught the slip 

The procession formed behind the town 
band, whose symphony suffered somewhat from the effort 
of the musicians to keep one eye on the music and throw 
the other eye backward at the great visitor 

‘“What.a magnificent building!” said the President, as 
the parade turned a corner. Nobody said anything, and 
the President read the name aloud. ‘‘ The Shelby House 
A fine hotel!’ he exclaimed, as he lifted his hat to the cheers 
from the white-capped chambermaids and the black-coated 
waiters in the windows. They were male waiters 

‘And the streets are lighted by electricity!) And paved 
with brick!” the President said. ‘‘Splendid! Splendid! 
There must be very enterprising citizens in Gatesville—I 
mean Wakefield."’ He had visited so many towns! 

‘That’s a handsome office-building,’’ was his next 
remark. ‘‘It’s quite metropolitan."” The committee 
vouchsafed no reply, but they could see that he was read- 
ing the sign: 

THE SHELBY BLOCK 

SHELBY INDEPENDENT TELEPHONE COMPANY 

SHELBY'S PARADISE POWDER COMPANY 

SHELBY ARTESIAN WELL COMPANY 

SHELBY PASTIME PARK COMPANY 

SHELBY OPERA HOUSE COMPANY 

SHELBY STREET RAILWAY COMPANY 

The committee was not used to chatting with Presidents, 
and even the practical Pettibone, who had voted against 
him, had an awe of him in the flesh. He decided to vote 
for him next time; it would be comforting to be able to 
say: ‘‘Oh, yes, | know the President well; I used to take 
long drives with him —once.” 

There were heartaches in the carriage as the President, 
who commented on so many things, failed to comment on 
the banner of welcome over Pettibone’s shop, painted by 
Pettibone’s own practical hand; or the gayly-bedight 


3on Ton Grocery with the wonderful arrangement of 
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tomato can Wa Spa t 
The Build t ‘ hed a i i Sp i 
streamer acro h tr too, and the P lent neve tI ther committeemen that i his t 
noticed it eca away | ul \ ca i t I 

ne) y Opera House so ma t na i And 
Mr. Shelby. Is he the founder of tl r-o I i " 

No, ju yne of the « er iid P I 

I sho t delighted to me t i \M > l 

rhree vot | fro he Presid ree W " | x ‘ \ 

Had t committee b a ) ‘ ‘ t ‘ . 
how Shel ns would t e ¢ ip \\ Mr. 1] 
I ng eye ot tn r, wWnose ea } t i ‘ 
to exclaim upon ¢ ny ex r ) ! ha 
laid it lime of I ir n i r 

But it w toola to in I ind tt 4 
and grit ras the w led t i pi r t 
which Shelby Khan had de i iw h imy G 
architects and landscape gardeners had established they'd 1 i S I led he i 

Here were close-razored lawns and terraces, a lake w t estabusnii a bDrar i i it ‘ t N 
spouting fountains, statues of nymphs and glaring, many mi mit at toda H ‘ 
antlered stags and couchant lion ill among cedar tre holida t r honor, M 
and flower-beds whose perfumes saluted the Presider The Pr | \A\ 
nostril like a gentle hurrah . So | come | bew I 

Emerging through the trees were the roofs, the cupola nlendid—a fis “a I's aie 
and ivy-bowered windows of the home of Shelby, mo I 1} t 
















hat W ‘ 
i i’ 
| 
Ir i 
t r ! 
i ’ i 
; ° 
P } hated 
1 
| if t ndep 
\} I} , 
i per in ha 
a t 
mig? ist a li not I } 
“I Used to Go to School With You, Phoebe — er — Miss Carew bod Nal ult uM t 
’ t? r 
homeless at home For, after all his munificence, Wake The President nodded He understood tl id war 
field did not like him. The only tribute the people had between the simple life and strenuou He wished he had 
paid him was to boost the prices of everything he bought left. the inopened, but Pettibone had irmed 
from land to labor, from wall-paper to cabbages And the theme 
now on the town's great day he had not been included ir Shelby built an oper yuse and | igh ome first 
any of the committees of welcome He had been left t class troupes here. But tt ir is town, and pr 
brood alone in his mansion like a prince in ill-favor exiled don't go much to show In the first plac 
to his palace lieve I t t 
He did not know that hi e had delighted « i id show S ! 
jaded eye of the far-traveled First ( en. He only kne take 
that his fellow-townsmen snecred at vith dislike I} \ he | | , 
Shelby was never told by the discreet committeemen it mes and thir it th i ts alwa vere i 
the carriage that the President had exclaimed on seeit enough for baseba H 
his home the country and | 
‘Why, this is magnificent! This is an estate! [ never lowing the | I 
dreamed that —er-—- Wakefield was a city of such impor hen tl 
tance and such wealth. And whose home is thi He igh n auton t t red 
Somebody groaned, *‘ Shelby’s the hor to death. Our ! raid t 
** Ah, yes; Shelby’s, of course. So many things here are because the n 
Shelby’s. You must be very proud of Mr. Shelby) I wher r Shell ime honkil ng. Hel ‘ 
he there, perhaps three monuments to famou tizens, but th 
“That’s him, standing on the upper porch ther familie f other far t 
waving his hat,’’ Pettibone mumbled He built that | home ot it T 
The President waved his hat at Shelby é It I ‘ 
**And the handsome lady is h hap alls B t I 
“Yes, that’s Mrs. Shelby,”” mun S} M ! I 
Miss Carew I sed to teach school here t} rest o i! ‘ il rtt 
Phoebe Shelby was clinging to ner husband lt (ur i Kind of atraid ! 1 \l i iM ‘! 
There were tears in her eyes and her hands squeezed mute to their p M 
messages upon his arm, for she knew that his many feels a he was deserted 
wounded heart was now more bitterly hurt than in all | She thin I husband ! reated b | 
knowledge of Wakefield. He was a prisoner in disgrace Shelby ecentr H re ungratefu M 
gazing through the bars at a festival ire, but » do t t ‘ 
He never knew that the President suggested stopping to get u p t the town, as | | H I 
a moment to congratulate him, and that it was his own old Continued on Page 24 








ray 


HERE did you get him ?” asked the principal. 
‘In the back yard of one of those double- 





deckers down by the river, 
truant officer. ‘‘ Ain't he the bird!’’ he added in profes- 
sional enthusiasm I've been chasing him for two or three 
days. He's just about as easy to handle asan eel, and today 
it me as We were coming along He's a beauty, he is 
And you say he doesn't speak Yiddish 
principat 


He don't speak the kind I do,”’ the other answered. “I 


queried the 


get on all right with the rest of the folks around here, and I 
certainly never expected to have 


trouble rounding up a kid that 





Ain t Knee-nign ,a Tas hopper 
No, you don't nny!’ he broke 
ott is h charge was sliding 
toward the door ‘You've got to 


ta here now and have a nice 


to read and 





vith che wide, desperate eyes of an 
animal it Day recognizing his 
helplessnes but determined to 


bite and fight to the very end 


Will you look at that, now 


the truar flicer exclaimed ‘He 
think every ome going to hurt 
hu That the Vay some ol 
those kid ot 
Oh, he'll soon get over that 
here the principal ‘laughed; - 
I've seen them much wilder 
th rst ippearance The 
teachers know how to handle 
Left alone ith his new charve ‘a 


the principal turned and studied 


hir The boy was in the corner 

his eyes fixed on the closed door, his whole little body tense 
H ble clothing consisted of a man’s coat, cut short at 
the sleeves and pinned across the breast. The child was 


» small that th reached far below his knees, whe re it 





Wa ipplemented by ragged stockings and shoes He was 
unkempt and even according to the unexacting 
Kast Side tandard. But there was something about the 


poise of his head and the slow, lithe movements of his body 
that differentiated him from the ordinary street waif 
There was no fear in him—no pleading, no sniveling, 
nothing but a harsh, almost mature, defiance 

mme here! said the principal At the sound of his 


iee the child turned and looked at him, and the man 





1 himself urning t cool regard of a pair of violet- 
blue eye Blue eyes picked up in the heart of that dusky 
neighborhood, where he had learned to expect all chil 
dren's eyes to be either black or brown! 

| I ind where he comes fron he 

ghed as he rang the bell and summoned the teacher who 
ene jas | interpreter; ‘‘ David Copperfield 
pe 1 Mr. Dick, would find plenty of use for hi 
t W 1 him,’ 1 nr plac 

M I ur ed and be n her u al inquir 
a ‘ 1 Che little stranger heard he 
nd ! red a irp, thre rd 

I é i mperio iM Rosen, a swee 

! p bac hitteer ear faithful te t r. flushed 
t ! hard | four 1 ired 
in ri 1 fe before her 

W dt pr p as she made no effort at 
t ilior wha | t 

I t speak | iage,”’ she answere 

And yet you understand him ? 

| Inder { ir 1 t rY y t's 

Well,” repeated the principal, in no mind to allow one 
small boy to upset his morning's routine ‘Well, if vou 


understand him, tell me what he said. What 





Russian he replied pure Russian, and what he 
Russian phrase which many of the Jewish 
pe ple ever hear l have not heard it since I ese ape d from 
tu a with my parents years and vears ago I had 
hor i ‘ t i t I mu reluse to transia 
Wher he had gone al haken, back to her class th 
prit pea nook a remonstrating head at his captive who 
was by this time examining the bookcase with a 
par ng eve. Catching the man’s glance he made some 
remark in his liquid speech and thumped his chest 
Perhaps so, my boy Mr. Trevar agreed But I'n 
lying your case. No English; horrid temper; young 
wild animal, in fact It's hard on the girl he admitted 
to} vn conscience but I guess it's a case for Room 18 


answered the II 





-LUSTRATED 


and rang the bell again and sent word to Room 18 to 


summon Miss Bailey 
Tartar,”’ he told her, ‘‘a 
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to his office. ‘‘We've caught a 
Imost literally a Tartar. He seems 


to have strong racial prejudices, and I shall have to assign 


him to you until he lear 
“But if he speaks 1 


remonstrated — for child 


“Locked Up in Russian Consulate! Prisoner!” 


“Well, I'll be blamed!”’ 


ners, and princely ones 
On the way to Room 


rns a little English.”’ 

10 English at all,’’ Miss Bailey 
ren of this kind were her greatest 
trial, and she was already laboring 
with three of them—‘' would he 
not be happier with one of the 
teachers who could understand 
him ?”’ 

‘Ah! but they wouldn't,” he 
replied; ‘‘that’s just the point 
Miss Rosen tells me that he’s a 
Russian and not a Jew. He said 
something extremely rude to her 
just now. No, you'll have to take 
him, at least for a few days, until 
I can make some inquiries about 
him and his parents. We shall 
have to get the truant officer to 
give us the child’s name and ad- 
dress. Will you take him with you 
now?” 

Constance Bailey had a smile to 
which many a lonely, frightened 
little novice had yielded a shy 
and sweet response, but there 
was no answering smile here. She 
stretched out a hand to take the 
boy’s, but he eluded her, reached 
the door, opened it and stood at 
stiff attention until she had pre- 
ceded him into the hall. 
reflected the principal. ‘‘ Man- 
at that!”’ 

18 Miss Bailey's newest responsi- 


bility walked beside her with a free and upright carriage 


strangely at variance wi 


th the shoes he walked in. Once 


or twice she spoke to him, and his answer was an uncom- 
prehending, but courteous, inclination of the little head. 


Once he spoke to her. 


platform in the assembly-room 


It was when they passed the 
He pointed to the piano 


and said something eagerly, authoritatively, in that 
language whose like Miss Bailey had never heard. She 
nodded and smiled at him, and they fared on together. 


Again, at the door of f 
her to precede him Bu 
the full regard of Roon 
returned the glances ber 
indifference 

rh isa new little I 
whom I want you all to 
much English, but we 
will sit near you 

Morris Mogil 7 
the stranger. Here, sure 





from man's’ coa 
ile y hailed hir 


new little friend he 








must be made welcome 
Talk to him a mo- 
ment, Morris,’ teacher 
commanded See if 
he won't tell you what 
his name is 
Morris obe ve 1, and 
the child answered him 
in the words that had 
so upset Miss Rosen 
But Morris had left 


Russia when he was 


only two years old 
and the phrase held no 
meaning for him, 
1 the tone made 


use In puzzled 





I don’t know how 
he i) Morris re- 
ported to Miss Bailey 
“I says out of Jewish, 
‘What is your name, 
little boy 7’ und I don't 
know what he Says 
On'y, it ain’t names 
und it ain't lovin’ 





all timid frien 


toom 18, he punctiliously allowed 
tas he entered after her and met 
1 18’s dark eyes he stopped and 
it upon him with a cool, insulting 


oy,’’ announced Miss Bailey, ‘to 
be very kind. He doesn't speak 


shall teach him that Morris, he 


liness approached 





ly, was a queer, new little boy ina 


nd with an exceedingly dirty face; yet 


nas a new little friend, then asa 
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“Very well, dear; you may go back to your place 
I'll keep him here beside me for a while,’”’ answered 
R teacher, more than ever at a loss, for the winning 

ness of Morris had never failed to charm a stranger 

At the recess hour, when all the other children filed down 
into the yard, teacher sent Patrick Brennan with a littk 
note to Mr. Eissler, the teacher of the biggest boys those 
nearly ready for graduation. He was an elderly man, 
wearing well in the service to which the noblest of hi 
race have always devoted themselves He and Miss 
Bailey were great friends; and much of the understanding 
of this alien race, its habits, its emotions and its innate 
refinement —the understanding which made her reign in 
Room 18 so peaceful and beneficent she had acquired 
from him and from the books he lent her 

‘*Dear Mr. Eissler,’ ran the note, “‘ will you come to 
Room 18 when you are at leisure? I have rather an 
interesting specimen of child life which I am keeping for 
your inspection.” 

During the short period which had elapsed between the 
stranger's arrival and the de parture of first readers the 
newcomer had undergone an entire change of manner. Not 
that he had softened toward his little future companions 
rather he grew in hatred and vindictiveness as the busy 
morning progressed. It was his attitude toward Mi 

sailey which changed. In the principal's office and or 
the way through the halls he had seemed to w 
brink of friendliness. But he had sat beside her desk and 
had seen her moving up and down through the narrow 
streets of her kingdom, encouraging here, laughing there 
explaining with patient care and detail, laying a friendly 
hand on bent little shoulders and setting hair 
jauntily erect behaving, in fact, with a freedom and 
affection most evidently reflected and magnified by her 
subjects | 


ver on the 





bons more 





And as he watched her his little mouth lost ail 
its softness and the hard, inscrutable look disfigured him 
again 

When Mr. Eissler, in response to the st 
the door the newcomer's back was toward it. He wheeled 
at the sound, and clear and ,quick he lashed out his singk 
phrase 

Miss Bailey chanced to be looking at her old friend, and 
at the child’s voice, saw him cringe and shrink as if from 
a blow. 

“There it is 
him to say. Tell me, Mr. Eissler, whkaf does it mean ? 

She got no answer 

The man, in all the dignity of his cutaway and his white 
linen, was glaring at the child; and the child, in hi 
ridiculous rags, pitiful, starved and dirty, was looking the 
man over from top to toe w ith conte mptuous, care less € ve 
They stood so for some space, and it was the man who 
turned away 

‘I will not pretend not to understand said he to 
teacher, ‘‘but I must decline to translate those word 
they bring back- ah, God! what they 





mons, opene d 





again!’ she cried. ‘‘ That's all we can get 











They bring back 
bring back! 
‘Ah, yes, I know!” said Miss Bailey, in vague but 
ready sympathy 
While this conversation was in progress its object wa 


‘I'm very, very sorry 


wandering about Room 18, surveying with a blasé air 
pictures the canary the goldfish bowl and the flowe pe 
Occasionally he glanced at Miss Baik 

with unfriendly disillusionment. And upon one of these 
occasions Mr. Eissler 


window-boxes 











it eacher’s request 
isked I im h T imme 
Ihe DO answered 
at greater length thar 
before, bu udgir 
by the mar face, it 
equally offensive 





guage,and Mr. Ei 
turned to Miss Bailey 


‘The principal will 
have some difficulty 
said he, *‘in finding a 


teacher who can spean 
that child's language 
It’s Russian, pure 
Court Russ and not 
spoken by our people 
except when they make 
a special study of it 
I know it a little 
‘“‘And do you cart 
to tell me,’ asked Miss 


a 





Bailey, ‘‘any part of 
what he said just 
now?” 





‘He says,”’ the man 





Gold; Dirts 





but Gold” replied that he will 





not speak to Jews nor to 


a seeming Christian who makes the Jew her f 





r 
allows Jewish babies to touch her hand You'y 
the Russian autocrati Well, thers i see 
ina little child It's be n ther 








But how did it get he eled Mis 
‘*Here, on the East Side of Ne where he 
jus: about as pop ilar as a wolf cub 

‘Just about } ler Of co Se 





going to pretend to tell you how this particular specime 


got here ‘ve had one or two case where 


driven out 





lr iped a Russian child in reve 





sometimes n listic and other revolution 





Jew and Russian together. Perhaps the boy’s mother 


read I 
Eve 

Bailey 

must be 





I'm 


wieties dr 





in Siberia, digging sulphur. Perhaps she’s in Petersburg 
designing becoming mourning. But from the look of the 
boy and the truant officer's account of him I feel pret 
safe in saying she isn’t about here 

‘Yes, I think you're safe in that He hasn't beer 


washed in a month 


He'll be better after you've had him a wh 


Mr. Eissler gallantly 


as a taming influence 


‘You flatter me,” laughed Miss Bailey ‘Br 


Of course, I ll try ‘ Sut she had scant opportu 


At luncheontime the new little boy departec 


as by law prescribed 


I back you against Hagenback 


it I'l try 


i with th 
others, but at afternoon session he was not among them 


Day after day passed and brought no sign 


Teacher reporte d her bereavement to the authorities and 


enjoined the first neaders to produce the boy 





oO 


f 


him 


or tidings of 


him, and, although they failed to proc the boy, the 
tidings were not wanting. They rarels n East Sid 
affairs. Morris Mogilewsky was the first to procur: 
detinite information 

‘I seen that boy,”’ he announced with prid ‘I see 





him runnin’ down Scannel Street, und 1 ind 
you likes you should see him in the schoo] he rut 
a cellar und don't says nothing He puts him on just like 
he was here und he had awful cold lool Teacher, he 
ain't got no hat, und the snow was coming DY his hair I 
looks in the cellar und I had a ‘fraid over the whil 
nothings stands in it, on’y pushcarts und boxes 
3ut do you think that he lives in the cellar queries 
teacher 
‘He don’t lives at all replied Morri He don't 
wards even. He runs all time 
Runs?" queried Miss Bailey 
‘Teacher, yiss, man’an, runs. He lays in sleep by) 
barrels; comes somebody, und he runs. He lays in sleep 
on sidewalks by bak’ry stores where heat and smell come 


comes somebody, und he runs. He lays in sleep by wagon 


maybe; maybe by stables where horses is und 
places what he could, he lays in sleep; und 
where he lays, comes somebody und he rur 
What’s he always running from, Morr 
Teacher, | dun’no. He ain't got no ‘fraid 
maybe he don't likes nobody shall make nothing 
I tells him how you says he shall come on the 


he hits me a hack in mine face und runs on the e 


traw 


} 


iar 


‘I'd like to see him hit me said Patrick Brennan 


of the policeman on the beat, a noble scion of a no 


Me pop he wouldn’t stand fer no funny play 


by Miss Bailey’s friendly attitude toward Morris 


boasted, ‘‘ T'll bring him to school if ye want me 
raid of him.’ And one afternoon, some day 
did appear with his *‘ new little friend 
It had taken six big boys, Patrick and the 
cure his attendance, and he hardly reape 


ch so much effort deserved: for, except tl 
he was thinner and in a wildly blazing pa r 
of indignation and indignity, his second attend 


ince at Room 18 was much like his first 

Again his studies were interrupted for sever 
days, and it was the truant officer who next 
restored him to the halls of learning Bet ‘ 
these two appearances Morris had procured 
further intelligence 

“That new boy,” he began as always, “that 
new boy, he is in bizzness.”’ 

So that’s the reason that he fights against 
school!”’ cried teacher, well accustomed to the 
interference of the sweatshop. ‘I’m very glad 
to know his reason for staying away. I was 
beginning to fear he was not happy here, that 
he didn’t like us 

‘*Teacher, he don’t,” said Morris, with the 
beautiful candor which adorned all his conver- 
sations. ‘* He hates us 

‘But why, why?” demanded Miss Bailey 

**He hates the childrens,” the still candid 
Morris explained, ‘‘the whiles they is Sheeneys 
He hates you the whiles you is Krisht 

‘Rather an unfriendly attitude altogether,” 
commented teacher. ‘‘ And how do you know he 
hates me because I’m a Christian?’ 

‘“*My mamma tells me how it is. She says 
he has mads the whiles you is Krisht und makes 





\ 
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Shee My mamma i ' a 
h Russians; und Ru 
tl 1oO! I ikes | ‘ i 
n S! Pea \I 
mana " i 
Russians makes t I t 
n rs fle ‘ 
1 } \ | I A 
Constance Baik nad ! 
W} ! tt I 
\ firelighter,” echoed M 
Ba vith visior of ar 
k re her eye A firelight \ 
leacher, vi man‘an, h 
a firelighter, but sooner | 
\ if could to con i ne 
t I les he t 
no b ess on’y Saturday 
And th Miss Baile u " 
derstood She had heard ha mere 
nde ete tranded wa ‘ He Lays in Sk Barrels; Comes Som { sic 
high and dry when the ebb of Did eve 
Christiar receded before the flood of Judaisn iNew pou ‘ 
Yor reat East Side, o1 fashior I ‘ WW 
cla 1 hr I I ent uY a | hat boy 1 I H 
i he Je hs eal law whicl ! eat | | And 
in opp »¢ p Sa i he | i] ' 
For no orthodox Jew may kindle fire on the Sabbatl H pal 
And igal J n in the impossit ce bound 
t ) fford i Vill + ) ul N ni 
through Frid ! Hence, he employs a ¢ i} I 
do th he would opt 
And tl A 1 occupa n of tt ur i 
Mi Bailey clea iw the patl I i M I I . \ 
her h h { ? ‘ y } ~ y } 
the Pr n of Crue to ©} t For I ‘ he 
how ‘ path ‘ dt har , ’ t} 
The | t aga ul M B ! 
velfar her charges very much to he i \ga 
a I ed and unea Wi i t 
The t readers were enlisted 1 corps of . 
but though they prowled in like nd unlike | t ! we thir 
prougnt no new of the ranger 
A weel nt b Ihe principal he I t H ’ 1 } , } ed Myr 
Patrick Brennan's father, were all informed and et ed | t ‘ ed t er desl it down at it ar 
in the quest But day followed day, empty of \ Mr mmenced to turn the p t rolit 
Eissler could offer no suggestion, though he promised tl hand Mr. | er stood | le he ! vehingd the tt 
if the child should reappear he would make further and th lo f the 1 ( et hich a " a 
more patient efforts to « t t format r } re me ‘ t } 
And then quite casually one afternoon Sergeant Brennar the tirelighter st l t iphur matches 
appeared in Room 18 with a bundle of r inder | " n |} hand lt ‘ let 
Here he is for you, n } ! i i, wavit A f ' 
remc d} helmet ar } he 1 hy | , , 
niv everal time int Pore t I ! 
run him down ur now ! 
Again the child was thi } kene \ M 
hould he 7 ithe ted ( t eR 
he " i th pal throu her id t 
had be per ‘ I ted througt t th ! I 
t ( t b 1 ' ¥ 
} \I B } ‘ | 
‘ i ! 1 t t 
) 
( | 
\l | } 
| ’ 
I 
4 , | 
' , 
I Must Refuse to Translate it to You” Continued on Page 28 
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The Gentlemen From Missouri 


WHAT THE BANK EXAMINER DOES AND DOES NOT DO 


HF relation between the national bank 
examiner and the bank is, up toa cer- 
tain point, that of surgeonand patient. . -s, 
The aforesaid point is that the examinee 
if such a word may be coined for the occasion --in both 
cases pays for the examination. There the analogy ends, 
urgeon comes at ‘your request, thumps you, 
you, asks questions and makes you into an aristo- 
crat by cutting out your appendix — if you want him to do it. 
The representative of the Comptroller of the Cur- 
comes when he chooses 
at least t ; and 
hould he find a diseased spot in 
the bank, he lop off a part of 
+} or 


even part of its surplus and un- 


r 


LU 


‘ 


ror your 


p inche 


rency 


wice a \ 


t 


‘ar 





ie profit-and-loss account 


divided profits, with which to 
patch up the place But he 
doesn t ay ‘By your leave, 


good sir 
bankers 
» the power at 


Fe WV pe ple even 


themselve reail 








times wielded by these men 
Besides our own Uncle Joe and 
Nelson Aldrich the examiner is 
one of the few autocrats in the 
employ of the United States 
( wert ment 

For the Comptroller —final 
rbiter between the bank and hi 
men —says to the latter: “If you 
find a bad state of things Ina 
bank correct It on the spot Do 

now Don't bother this office 

h letters and telegrams asking 

Vice If you tind a bank 
r ts depositors in in j 

nediate danger of losing every- 
1 er, 
thing, close the bank doors The Old Man Fairly Blew Up 
then make report to th otfies 

Of cou uch extreme cases are happily rare; but they 


have happened and will happen again. Ordinarily, the 


her writes or wires the Comptroller the facts 


examiner eit 


4 1 aWal his dee ion; for examiners have reported a 
bank insolvent when it had suffered only an impairment 
of its capital \ bank is not insolvent until its capital 
rplus and undivided profits are wiped out by iosses 
ind the remainder ofits assets are not sufficient to meet 
liabilities; these liabilities, of course, excluding its capi- 
tal stock 


After expressing your amazement at such a high-handed 
naturally wonder what sort of men these 
» be invested with such power 


been of all sorts 


proces ding vou 


examiners are, t 


Well 


ferent for tre it 


thev have good, bad and indif- 
known, the position has been largely a 
political with the usual carelessness and inefficiency 
attendant upon such a system 

Ihe writer in twenty or more years has seen examina- 
tions that were simply farcical. The effect of such exam- 
both and positive: the examiner 
thing crooked, and he invites a crooked man to 
his condition is undergoing a thorough and 

but of that later 


one 


inations 1 negative 
discovers n 
him 


radk il chanye 


get by 


The Details to be Checked 


de SAY what the ideal bank examiner should be is to 
call in turn, one after the other, on all the virtue 
Presupposing that he has a thorough practical knowl- 
edge of banking in all its phases and has the National 
Bank Act at his fingers’ ends, the bank examiner should 
be a man of patience and resourcefulness, quick- 


the discharge of his duties 
And all utes should be backed up by a skull 
full of plain, At times he has more 


need of the last item than of all the rest put together 


Witted, fair and fearless in 
these attrib 


hard common-sense 


The public understands the examiner to be a sort of 
detective-—a sleuth, as it were. But he is not, though he 
hould have an analytical turn of mind and the ability to 
follow up the first trace of wrongdoing when he runs 


across it. Crookedness invariably leaves a trail, no matter 
how indistinct the trail may be 
The examiner's 


these: 


duties as prescribed by law are briefly 
the assets called for on the books are in 
that they are of sufficient value to meet all liabili- 
that the twenty-five per cent reserve (cash, in the 
hands of approved distributed in 


He sees that 
hand 
ties: 


reserve agents is 


proper proportion; that the bank does not carry national 
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banknotes (bills of other banks) in its reserve funds; 
that the bank is not holding real estate other than its own 
premises; that the officers and employees are properly 
bonded; that the ten per cent limit in issuing loans is not 
exceeded; and that the records (the various ledgers, cash- 
books and so on) are kept in the proper manner. This 
about covers his duties as prescribed by the 
National Bank Act. 

Under present conditions he should not be 
expected to do more. That he has often disap- 
pointed expectations is the result of conditions. 
Primarily, these conditions are: first, that the 
examiner is paid on a percentage basis; second, 
that at times he has been appointed seemingly 
without any regard to his fitness for the job. 


D 


The Bookkeeper'’s Easy Money 


UCH a one was he who blew into a bank one 

day just before closing-time. 

The wise cashier instructs his men to give 
the examiner all the assistance they can within 
reason, but this man had everybody on the jump 
from the start. After counting something like 
two hundred and fifty thousand dollars in cash 
in about two hours he went over to the general 
bookkeeper and asked him to take off a state- 
ment of his ledger as of that day 

‘he bookkeeper had just taken one off the 


day before; moreover, it was the first of the 
month and he was up to his eyesin work. Further- 
more, he did not like the examiner. So he 


shut his ledger, slid it along the desk and said: 

‘Help yourself, sir; I am snowed under now 

There was some conversation between the two, 
and later the bookkeeper did as he was requested 
The next day he showed the teller a five-dollar note 
‘Easy money,” he grinned. ‘‘ Why, Blank could not take 
off that statement to save his life 

This may or may not have been true. In any case he 
was working on a percentage basis. The more banks he 
examined the more fees he got. Hence, he was in a hurry 

The same is true of an examiner whom | 
count very carefully the loose gold in the paying teller’s 
tray. He then opened one of the many bags of the yellow 
metal stowed in the vault, looked into it, closed it up and 
weighed the other bags without opening them. They 
might have contained iron washers, for all he knew. 

Another one who was not in such a hurry used to go out 
and get a drink two or three times while counting the 
bank's cash. He had no assistant, either 

These men have long been out of the service 
should never have been in it, for there are 
employ of the Government upon 
whom rests a greater responsibility or 
who have at times been subject to 
greater pressure, political and other- 
wise 

It is, therefore, plain that the 
Comptroller's Department has in the 
past been subject to just criticism 
for failure in the detection 
wrongdoing. On the other hand, it 
has never been sufficiently appreci- 
ated or rewarded for the splendid 
clever work it has done, not only in 
the exposure of mismanagement and 
crime, but in helping the lame ducks 
to regain a sound footing 

There is one thing which should 


once Saw 


They 
no men in the 


its ot 


be understood, and that is that it is - 
a physical impossibility for the ex- 4 z 
. we 
aminer to go through a bank in the 5 
- ee 


manner which the public seems to > aw 
think he does 

The examiner is not an auditor 

Occasionally a bank sends to an 
audit companyandsays: “Gentlemen, 
come give us a clean bill of health.” 

In such cases, supposing the bank has a deposit line of, 
say, three or four millions, the company will send four or 
five of its experts, who stay possibly amonth ormore. They 
count the cash three or four different times; they balance 
every passbook they can get hold of —some people simply 
will not send these books in; they verify every account 





\ 
The Cashier Admitted That He Had 
Hypothecated the Bonds 





on the general ledger, check up the stock 
ledger, the certificate of deposit ledger 
they prove the value of each piece of col- 
lateral, and so on down to the last detail 
examiner and his assistant stay two days, usually 
There are only about a hundred of them, and there are 
seven thousand banks to be examined twice a year 
Figure that out. 

The examiner comes in generally about half-past two in 
the afternoon and, after a short chat with the president 
and cashier, goes over to the paying teller’s desk. ‘‘ Aha! 
he says as they shake hands, “‘ here is the man who always 
has his cash in apple-pie order.”’ 

The teller, with a wink at his side partner, hands over his 
keys, remarking that ‘‘A good jolly is worth just what you 
pay for it,” or words to that effect. He carefully shows 
the examiner where and how his cash is kept. 

The examiner seals all but one compartment containing 
the teller’s reserve cash. The contents of this he takes 
out and, breaking open the bundles, which are composed 
of separate packages of like kind and denomination 
thumbs each note in each package—that is, he does this 
until he gets down to the ones and twos. At times the 
teller has as many as a hundred and twenty-five or thirty 
thousand of them done up in bundles of a thousand, fifty 
in each package. Each bundle of these will be ‘* busted, 
a package taken at random and counted. And nobody 
blames the examiner for letting it go at that 

And how the teller loves to see his money messed up! 
It takes him days, working at odd times, to get it into 
shape again; for the examiner's effort to tie it up neatly 
and compactly is generally a bluff. 

There is rarely anything wrong found in this money 
When a man goes crooked he generally makes a ‘ quick 
touch and getaway ’”’ of it 

An instance of a paying teller being a long time at 
his crooked work occurred in a bank where the holder 
of that position checked up the items received through the 
clearing house 

He forged ‘‘ cashier's checks,”’ destroying them the next 
day as they came in, and manipulated his cash and the 
figures to conform to the proper grand total. He got 
away with a great many thousands before his nerve went 
back on him suddenly and he collapsed, standing at his 
desk. The present methods of the examiner would make 
such a thing impossible. 


N S 
The 


The Absent-Minded Examiner 


| tye in order is the receiving teller’s cash. This being 
simply the day’s receipts over the counter and those 
brought in by the runners the amount is comparatively 
small. I never knew of but one hitch to occur in this part 
of the work 
That was year before last, when one of these Gentlemen 
from Missouri took hold of my cash, late one afternoon 
Of course, | had a dinner engagement that evening — it 
always happens so; and the examiner, 
too, must have had an engagement 
** Well, sir, how much have you got 
for me?” he asked 
I replied that it was some thirty- 
five or forty thousand dollars, care- 
fully showing him the drawer 
containing the buik of it, also a com- 
partment below, holding ten or twelve 
thousand of mixed stuff which I had 
not had time toassort. The examiner 
was then left to his own devices 
The door of the compartment being 
in his way he inadvertently kicked it 
shut. When he had counted all the 
money, as he thought, he called me 
and began at another desk to add up 
= his sheet. Just as he found that his 
total and mine did not agree I was 
getting busy with the stuff he had 
scattered about and opened the door 
of the lower compartment to realize 


Sy 


> 


that he had not touched its con- 
tents 
When his attention was called to 


this he cried: ‘* Look here, Mr. Teller, 

I don’t care how much money you have for us to count, 
but I insist upon being shown all of it at first.” 

‘*You were shown every bit of it,’’ was the reply. ‘‘ You 

shut that door yourself after barking your shins against it.”’ 

Then he remembered having done so, and his assistant, 

seated at a table not far away, vouched for the fact that I 








1ad but that moment opened 
the door. There had been no 
possible chance of juggling 
the money 

Phe tension having relaxed 
somewhat, the examiner fin 
ished his task and hurried to 
the rear, calling to me as he 
passed the corner of thi 
vault, “‘All right, I am 
through with you 

Oh, go chase yourself! 
] said The remark was not 
heard by him, but he pre 
ceeded to do it at once, for 


the next instant we were all 


startled by cries of ** Help! 
help!” sounding fainter each 
time 


The gentleman had mis- 
taken the unlighted marble 
staircase behind the vault _ = 
for the washroom and had 
walked off into the dark void 
yelling about every third 


of it at First” 


step he struck all the way down to the cellar As he 


weighed over two hundred pounds the fact that he was at 
the discount desk the next morning seemed to all of us a 
miracle 

Considering the uniformity in the character of business 
done by banks, the almost endless differences as to method 
and details are surprising. Of course, the smaller the bank 
the more likely it is to have its various departments con 
centrated in the hands of a few men. Herein lies a sources 
of frequent wrongdoing 

In one small bank the cashier was also the discount 
clerk He robbed the bank for a long time through this 
department by means of the adding machine 


Such a machine is absolutely accurate when in good 
order. ‘The mechanism is incredibly complex, making it 
impossible for any but an expert mechanic t it 
intelligently. Moreover, the cover of metal a s 





locked to the base, and the key alWays In posses yn of the 
representative of the firm who manufactured it Phe latter 
has to be sent for each time it gets out of order 

Therefore, when the examiner c¢: 
thought himself safe, in sum 
notes, to allow the cashier to ‘run o 
on the machine while he, the examiner, called them. They 


knew each other ve ry well, too 


ne aoubtiess 





ing up the total of discounted 
ff’ the various amounts 





Of course, to succeed in his attempt to cover up hi 


tracks the cashier had to carry in his head the 
was short and to make this up unnoticed 


throw the amount into the machine all at one 





degrees He had to do all this accurately in order to avoid 


t } 


apgall in WI 





having to go over the whole [1s y } I 
two men would probably have changed place . 

Such a proceeding takes a steady nerve and cool bra 
yet this cashier got away with it time and again. But he 
was down with typhoid fever once when the examine 
came, and then the jig was up 

This 
tne lightest clew as to the reasons for crooked dea 


as one of those cases where nobody ever discovered 


The Bonds That Bred Suspicion 


HE examiner must often experience that subtle, intan- 
gible something which we are in the habit of calling 

flash of intuition. Here is one such case which is a classi 
of its kind 

This Gentleman from Missouri was also the per 
friend of the cashier of a bank which he had just been 
through. That officer was another of those who had com- 
plete control of one department —the col 


lateral securities for loans and the bonds the 





bank owned for investment. The bonds 
remained undisturbed for long periods 
in a safe-deposit box in another bank 

The examiner found his friend’s institu- 
tion all right in every particular. But the 
following week, while examining another 


bank in the neighborhood, he paused be- 


fore a block of bonds held as collateral for 
a loan made by a firm of broker 

There was no reason for hi nsing of 
something rong But he had the sensa- 
tion of one who, in a dark room, suddenly 


feels the presence of another without being 


He began absently to strap the bonds 
together again rhe second of the rubber 
bands snapped in his hand It was an old 
one The other one was new His « ve then 
fell on the number of the top bond; it was 
of even thousands. The others were num- 
bered consecutively down to the last one 
Withthe instinct and habit of ahound on 


the trail, yet not why, he opened 
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BEATRICE 


THINK panic years are simply horrid 

: with a long face and wearing 
and explaining how poor Auntie's a es 
death has made it impossible to entertain this 
itis only those dread- 


every one 


DIAC 





ar, when everybody else know 


bank You see, the banks get together and have a 

and that fixes it so that a!] the men stop their 

wive illowance Billy Filston explained it to me 
one night 

But with mamma it was different; her stocks had all 

heir margins fearfully torn off, or maybe it was cou- 

pons. Something like that. At any rate, it left mamma 


> 


Palm Be ting Bee, without even 
or bonbons that 
Chey didn’t cost muc} 
them in my r anyway So 
to hang on at the Appletons’ as long 


ich and me there v 
your-board 


i used to send up every week 


flowers 
rom 


1 decently could 

dear m« The Appletons weren't having smooth 
I knew that by the way quiet settled 
ng-table whenever anything about 
And beside night 
t tremendously plain that for the summer 


he called a “‘ reorganization.’ 


n over the dir 


expenses was mentioned one Bee's 























was going to be w 
e must have thought it was something nice. Because 
i and patted him on both cheeks, and then 
i with 1 ind ordered five of the stunningest 
er saw But, thank goodne 3s, I st »pped 
t hree extra beach gowns that they tried 
I 1) I felt Mr. Appleton meant some- 
a i h he did! 
ippened the night the bill for those five bathing 
m And if youa n I think that Mr Appl 
is simply horr the iv he talked to both Bee ar 
other Phen h ‘ ed him a bear, and he threw 
his hands and with alr t tears in his eyes said, ‘‘ No, 
I had had se ugh to be a bear I wouldn't be tk 
hole | ! sol Va Vi e. 
\I App m war 1 n What the r 
plan for th ! r H t put | own and 
hat there'd | N rt tl year ! No 
rt! lL could ler i f pplet 
the hang-or ed ye-and-smile-as-il-vou-rea 
i B ot i iriv-in, and no Ne wport 
| Irs. Appletor What have I worked 
ars for And tl eason Was to be my triumph! 
I ’ hy we cannot y! ; 
\\ i Appl f uu must have 1 
: { { Decau Tent ise W ( 
+f ; 
r 1 it were tit 
Pp one ind rT 
\ \pp m bit | I should th 
ti ‘ pared 7 
! " p p was not a disgrace 
ti ! and | said I'd never breathe a word 
of it to any one And | haven't intil now 
BR looked up Ho funt b uid, tryir to 
rt r ib tn gy wit! ho | 
| i i Dbly aga tho n dow ! 
| Char to Mr. O r App 
i i) 
App ing? iva and it tha 
pia hink it w tren fou ( of B 
mn \ 

\! tha ’ hinge st ad | } und gilun 
| | 1B I n and George Mille 
I limousine « nd 
0 to the theater witt 

But Mrs. Appl felt DD it she 
i chaperon and we a 
Lnere K ind throu Une 
! ( [ eould see Mr. Appletor 
CIPAl ke a chimne 
But B i 1 dear n 
i no, thumped chore and sar 
i! I ut Rer Man Come ink ‘ 
Wa I the Sun Shines, Nellie, and pr 
ot ht up and went into her father, sat on his knee and 
kissed h Chen she whispered to him, and it must ha 
beet ymmething nice, rather, because he came into thé 
drawing-room with his face lighted up. He patted | ‘ 
the shoulder and called her his own girl, after all 
So Mr Applet yn thought from the wav he moKed th 
| id coaxed him into changing his mind about N 
port, and rang for her wraps, and was the first one into t 
r or car But up while we were powdering, Be« 


father You 


a lot of 


wed what she had 
road she brought 
had told Mr 
but that 


promised her 
home 
Appleton that she would: 
she would spend the summer 


hotel pasler 


re one 
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She Couldn't Hook Them Without Running and Perspiring 





All the Powder off Her Nose 
somewhere else that \ nd come back with those 
pasters all over her luggage, and talk about how lovely 
Paree was this year, and all about the new styles. She 
would get those out of the magazines. Bee’s so original! 


When we came downstairs again in the elevator Billy 


was still in the drawing-room and Mr. Appleton was 
saying, ‘‘Anything but Newport 
1 heard Billy laugh Then he said, ‘Oh! then I guess 


ts mx for By the Sad Sea Waves tonight I'll take them 
to Way Down on the Old Farm instead 
And they came out into the hall together, Mr. Appleton 


on the back and saying that Billy would 


be President yet-—-of a promotion company (whatever 


So that’s the way we came to go to the Comedy Theater 


But, 


instead of the Odeon, though why, goodness knows 


inyway, that night made a great difference in Bee's 
summer plat It was a nice play, rather —all about the 
dearest old farmer, and the handsomest young man, and a 
chicken, and a haystack, and a well that the workmen 








tood around and sang. And George said, ‘* Ah, that is the 
kind of a girl,”’ when he saw the heroine coms dressed 
i gingham and positively the ugliest sunbonnet you ever 
iW n ir | It Simpl Sa d George “and sweet pe 
ind he | i all kinds of sarea Ter 

You see, the girl on the stage just loved the fine young 


and George 
broke off 


erested 


aid she would for ever and ever 
Bee vet since she 


that fifth time, when 


hadn't really made up with 


their engagement 
in that poet fe 


Then I 


low and his Anarchist friends 
something about Pat 
nilkm: song that had been ¢g 

St. Gothard Hotel 


Yes 


said ricia Boardman and 


her n maid en for charity at the 


Creorge ud didn't she look corking in that little 








blue dre 

At this, Bee got perfectly green. She didn’t speak again 
for ten or fifteen minutes, and that’s surprising for her. 
She ially talks right through any play, because it shows 
Dh awfully blasé Now, I could see by the way she knit 


rather 


her brows that she must be thinking, 


Chen the old man on the stage said that the young man 
was ‘not handsome, but he has a heart of gold,”’ and Billy 
| ton remarked that Golden Heart looked like Bee's 
forty-second cousin he met the other day 

At that Bee began making dimples again and wanted 


Othaniel 
ways had thought from his 
was 


seemed his 


him. It 
1 he al 


to know all about name was 


Appleton Littlefield, ar 
name he related. H« 
office, but before that he had lived in the country, just like 
the hero on the stage. Bee began to ask Billy all kinds of 
questions, looking sidewise to see just how much it worried 


was something in a broker's 
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George. And before the play was over Billy 
promised to fetch her relative up to the house 

‘He may be my affinity,” she said, clasping 
her hands and shutting her eyes dreamily 

‘And it’s the smart thing to flirt with one’s cousin. All 

the royalty do that—and marry them,” she said, mak- 

ing a moue at George 

Of course, that practically spoiled the whole evening 
for us all, because George went out after the next act 
and didn’t get back until just before the curtain went 
down. 

And next day Billy said that after they took us home 
George was so miserable that he ended up at five o'clock 
in the morning by battering an inoffensive Englishraan 
in the head because he said he believed in ‘* Primo 
Geniture."’ George wasn't sure what it but it 
sounded like the law that lets cousins marry each other, 
and so he hit him on general principles 

So next evening, if you please, here was Othaniel 
Appleton Littlefield. Billy came in first and pretended 
he was a footman, and announced him as * Othaniel 

Appleton Littlefield, long-lost forty-second-cousin-extraor- 
dinary.”’ 

Littlefield wasn’t used to Billy, of course, and got 
dreadfully nervous and red all over and stuttered some- 
thing about “not that his middle name and 
then flunked. Billy was so pleased that he chortled with 
Joy 

sut I saw Bee look him over very carefully. He 
new man 
says, you never can tell 

But, of course, | could tell right away. 
fitted together. Bee close to him and 
near and worked her dimples. She coaxed out of him all 
about his old home and the stream and the 
everything that sounded like the way it had been in that 
play. When he couldn't think of any more she made him 


was, 


sure 


Wasa 


and Bee never misses a chance — because he 


You see, it all 


sat put her eyes 


trees and 


when I 


tell it over again, and by half-past eleven came 
back into the room, he was holding her hand and telling 
her to ‘‘Come with me into Arcady That must hav 
been where he lived 


No, it wasn't, either, because 
really was Mossybrook; but Arcady was where he wanted 
Bee to go 

When Bee saw me she rose to her full height and 
reached out her hand —like that. ‘‘ Dear,’’ she said I 
hear the murmuring of the brooks and the whispering of 
the wild flowers!’’ And she closed her 1 
ighed 

But Othaniel spoke 
wind, you mean.” 

Being corrected disturbed Bee just 
she got her dre amy pose back again 
‘IT mean the wind in the wild flowers 
her hand languidly to show how it blew 

Outside in the smoking-room Mr. Appleton and 
had been getting friendlier and friendlier 
of the butler. Now they came in 

Bee turned to meet them, holding out her other hand so 
that the rings sparkled. ‘* Papa,’ 
away from here.’ 

What! Away from here!” said Billy, knowing that or 
But She went on and told how sh 
was going to leave the horrid city and sit in Nature’s lap. 

* Whose 
* Now 
field 





eyes SLOWLY 


up. ‘‘Wind—whispering of the 
a second, But then 


Ah, yes,”’ she 
And she waved 


Sal d 


With every 


she said, ‘‘I am 


Bee was in earnest 
lap?”’ asked Billy, amazed. 

don’t be silly ‘Papa, Mr. Little- 
going on his vacation soon, and he has promised to 
take us to a love of a place in the country, with wells 
and and e\ that. 
Please, Papa, can I go?’ 

Mr. Appleton Bee to 
Othaniel and then from Othaniel to Billy 
All he ‘Billy, you're a wiz! 

**But can I go?” asked Bee, frowning 

“Why Mr Appleton said 
it quick he was afraid she'd 
change her mind. “Sure! Here's Billy, 
I want him to go along. He looks all run down He 
put his hand on Billy’s shoulder. ‘And Miss 
Milbank!"’ He nodded at me So that fixed my summer 
all right Then he turned back to Billy. ‘I the 
whole thing in your hands. I don't want my little girl to be 
disappointed in her vacation, so you take her into the coun- 
try and give her the best there is and send the bills to me 

Billy salaamed three and “Yes, Your 
Majesty, I shall endeavor to conduct the entertainment 
properly.”’ And with that he led Othaniel away. 

But Bee was so excited she just wouldn't let things drop 
She had to have it all planned right out. So she kept her 
father up two hours and then they both went up and waked 
Mrs. Appleton 

I don't know what she said about going to Aready, but 
from her tone ——!! Well, anyway, Bee came down still 


said Bee 


farmers erything like 
looked from 
said was, 
: Pe 
ot course 


as though 
Everybody, too! 





you 


put 


times said: 
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radiant and said it was all fixed splendidly 
They were going to let all the servants go ex- 
cept one who was to stay and take care of Mr 
Appleton. This year he'd live at home in- 
stead of going to a hotel. But the house was 








to be boarded up just as if they were all really 
out of town. Mr. Appleton promised to sneak 
in through the basement door, so that any- 
body who saw him would think he was only 
the caretaker. Most people who knew him 
would be away, anyhow 

Early next morning we began to get ready 
Bee and I spent the whole day ecting her ] 


costumes. First he went to | 








p cked out a love of a lk in checks It w 
exactly the shade of the one the pretty girl | 
| the play had worn. Bee said that, anyway, the } 


silk would pass for gingham if they didn't look 


too close | 





Then we went to Tiffany's and Bee ordered 
shepherdess crook, which they promised to hav. | 
ready on time. It was to be inlaid with silver 

and different kinds of stones Besides, it 
matched Bee's antique necklace that she never 

had had a chance to wear, because it was 

up to date enough fortown. If she wore it with 


1a the yw-necked kmaid dresses ir } . 
one of the low-necked milkmaid dr in th Billy Promised to Get Her a Trained One if She'd Give Him a Char 
































country it would be a darling the brakeman to hely n } m \ 
Then at Antoinette’s she got two bonnet not like that **1t is he iid but. of course. th take boarder we hurried t it on to the ‘ her th. ther 
stage girl's No! They were simply creatior that’s all “Oh said Bee, and her face fell tremendously you should hav en that la f In fr t 
a kind of poke and the most expensive things in the But aid Billy anxiously th lid in the play, too fus\ ilong. \ 7 { ‘ ) j . ‘ 
shop. But Antoinette said they wer ust sing for ze don't you remember the first act 
country, mademoiselle and so Bee decided thev'd d lhat ) iid Bee, smiling a t And that made it MOSSYBROOK CREST 
We got some artificial flowers for her to wear tied down — all right 
under her ear Che first thine vou knew. here v , wh ny out D . R i e Lot Insta 
4 3ee also decided to put her hair down in braids. So we toward Aready Electric Lights From our Pow s am 
ent ct tion shhane fne that and ta tie avor » ine { } t hundred j ? 
| ae ae Ge cee does, ee a ee es eee te ek ce cee J. CURTIS SMITHERS & CO., Owner 
' cutest things, and only twenty dollars! Then there were George so much that he rea LET US BUILD YOU A HOMI 
j a lot of other things that the shopmen along the Avenue confident, [ thinl At ar t ted to ring 1 
insisted that you just had to have in the untry, and | top th r ind a 1 \l ! \ ) the plat 
everything. I stopped her one Bee ' vas a tempera! t Rut } id nt iman with a j d { } 
| said, ‘‘aren’t you spending ratner ri fu r i it t I | \\ 
rather doing b ch, of rs I I 
But Bee saton me. ‘* Well, I like that had to d hitld t 
Didn’t I tell father I'd do without my Then Billy t igt he ha t r l G { { 
maid!’ basket t he had | ure i " i " s I 
Which, of course, was true, so she kept trur tl h what i r lid | It I 
right on, and that night rode home so maybe it had something to do witt . beca We ha thre 
tired and happy that she telephoned Antoinette’s and t had Fortesque Huntingt R n Glue Company ! t ’ Just 
ordered an extra poke for me Bee always is so generou Theater, on th ce th th iV. ’ ! i { hours t 
After that, Billy came around every day to talk things | made up my mind t ut what it " ind he next tra y | Cher ttlet " 
over mighty glad I did, b | } } , , ered , 
Billy I teased, sk ng n nger at h ire yo \ i ply tren \ ‘ I 
getting Beatrized, too? ill depend n mul Kar be fro muh to ha t W iv i} lied i} ! 
‘No,” he said, laughing. ‘‘Only I'm hired to watch this Princess go to th ne nted island and find it a ! f First, she 
( intry Limited stock and not let it go below par desert Now, I have had I motor trip mor hese Lt ! my ind sat d ! hamp 
(Now what did he mean by that Wav-Down-on-the-Farm pla ind hey ar hit ind la I 
And about every night, too, Othaniel came up and __ like hat I ha und them 1 ruaranty t p | \ % 
talked Come With Me into Arcady, while Billy played there all summer isn't worth a ntinental. N 
When a Boy I Used to Dwell on the grand piano Bes trunk lie all th ne t for inst ning nv ? ; Littlefield | i imped rto} | Rea 
felt it all so tremendously that she went to see Way ribbed farm into a rural parad M Appleton,” } I t th iid ’ 
Down on the Old Farm all over agair , e, lt be ! x ! | l 
And George —well, George was really the sickest H mmet it mer i 
looking man I ever saw, but he was wise and didn't SPP DOP bo WS MARL SAAD GAM Behind. B ' wi 
nterfere. That was how he alwa poiled it befor ” Arcady | ’ 
so he tried to keep a cheerful face He dr pp 1round \ rn | ! | t 
once in a while to ask how Maud Miiller was. But h ‘\ 4 oy 
meant Bee, of course ‘ t xt tra 
At last the day came Bee let George take her to the x . \\ t | 
tation in hisecar. As he handed her out I saw him loo Pp . I l 
at her as though his heart was just breaking Good-by A : | i 
little girl he said; ‘Ih ype you ll have a good time 4 , \ 
Bee put her nose in the air and said: ‘‘I never want AN Y 
to see an auto ora skyscraper agair He ifter, George bs ; 
I shall live close to Nature S rot that out of the » ‘ 
third book on the right-hand row beside the piano *\ Beh 
Billy found it for her i ¥, ! \ 
Mrs. Appleton was there, too Father Appletor f * 
beamed. Bee put on a self-conscious air and told him f 
how she was doing all this for h uke Just as if st t 
didn’t wake me up three times the night before to tell meé 
all the things she was going to do in autiful Arcady i ! 
And he took it for real, and said Never mind my little ' 
daughter, next year you shall do as you please As 
though Bee hadn't been doing as she pleased since she was t 
two years old! . ! ! 
Last of all came Littlefield, with a smart suitease and ! \ i I 
) dressed in the latest. I think Bee was rather disappointed I 
in that, though, goodness knows, I don’t know what she } 1} I 
expected the man to show up in. Anyhow, he seemed so righ 
delighted that at last he was really going. **‘ Do you know Wi ther \ 4 
j Miss Appleton,” he said, ‘‘it is six years since I have seen B | 
my boyhood’s home! Ah! You will like its sylvan t it p 
beauty, I know. Dear old Uncle Josh Smithers, who runs ever had ! I th I I t 
the boarding-house ncssnchinisiitaicinntii : | came out hk : hic } 
Now, Bee started at this, rather ‘* Boarding-house ?”’ Trying to Explain it All to Mrs. Finley, the Four Singers mY t n I Ar Ret 


she said "7 thought it was a farm and the Living Barometer { for B 












are you going?” I asked 
‘To Aready,” he answered, ‘‘I don’t know Ay) 
where it is, but we'll drive till we find it S 
I looked up. ‘There wasa driver and Biily’s 


VV here 


basket on the front seat. I decided to go 
because because Billy really is a nice boy 

found Bee, and she promised to explain 
matters to her mamma, and so we were off 

it took us almost an hour to ride to another 


he 


said 


when Billy saw it was perfectly 
‘Pretty near it,’’ he ** There’s 
and the stream and a tree ortwo. If 
ld man!’ 


anything but a sharp-faced 


piace 
happy 
the tield 


‘ t 





ad a nies 


But there wasn't 


oman whe kept telling us, over and over again, 
what her lowest price was. Then Billy paid her 
three weeks in advance for the whole party, and 
added an extra five, and that made some differ- 
en She became excruciatingly nice, and told 
1 here we could get an old man. It seemed 


omebody called the Living 
Barometer « nthe road. He would be a splen- 
did old man for us, so Billy paid his board, too, 
promised to bring him up before Bee 
Then Billy remembered about the well, 


there was they 


i 





| 
rit 


writ 
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of the sheep through a fence, forgot he was 


A\ after it and bit a horse. Then a farmer came 





over and Billy had to pay him one hundred 
dollars because— oh, I don't know why 
Those sheep didn't turn out well at all, and 
after all the trouble, I saw the bill for 
them. Gid sent it right along. But, if it had 
been [, I shouldn't have paid it, because It was 
absurdly impossible It 
know, and the very first item was: 





too 


was summer, you 








I \T watchmar $ 
i ill 

[wo ple i rope 
! rhouse for ¢ ‘ ‘ 
E ‘ wag . 
Petrifying expressman (so he would forget 6.20 

R. Expre 8%, prepaid H 

Tk tal Ss ‘ 


No charge for personal souse. 

All Billy said was, ‘‘Sheep at half the price! 
and mailed the bill to Bee’s father, together with 
the bill for the horse. 


That started things wrong, 





sheep business 











and it turned out that they didn’t have any, only 
one of those thump, thump things that pumps 
water up from the brook. Billy said that would 
never do, unless they dug a hole and ran pipes into it. So 
«et three men to work to do this right outside the house 
and after they had finished he put a lovely curb around it 


he 


By this time the sharp-faced woman thought Billy was 
crazy, but every time she had any doubt Billy went down 
nto his pocket and pretty soon she let him do about as he 


We just stayed there and sent the carriage back with 


rs to bring the rest of the party. It was mighty hard 
work for us to get ready silly thought of so many things 
to de He hunted up a cow and drove it down and tied 

it in the yard. He was awfully disappointed when Mrs 
Fin that was the sharp-faced lady) said that there 
re no girls to stand around and sing tra-la-la when Bee 
got down from the carriage But we did so many other 
nice thing here was a splendid assortment in that 

haaket 

First, Billy took out one of these red bandana handker- 
niel ind pinned it on the Liv ing Barometer’s coat just 
like it was hanging out of his pocket. Then he hunted up 
( ra for the old man to chew He didn’t want to 


illy promised him five cents a straw 


allr ght 





That made 1 hen Billy looked around for a 
| vy, but the iid there wasn't any, though we 
might be able to get one from the Home for the Feebk 
M le miles up the road Billy said we didn't have 
tim o we let that go. But we did get an old oaker 
bucket for the well. It had had tobacco in it and didn't 
‘ glean; but still, Billy said it would have to do 
\ en when all was ready here came the wagon with 
I her mother and Mr. Littlefield We had worked 
hard, | can tell you, but Bee joy when she saw 
lace repaid us, thou rh everything came near being 
rile by the well running over You see they forgot to 
T the it but Billy got that fixed and every 
} pa off gorgeously he Living Barometer begar 
t about the ither in the year ‘64, and pretty soor 
I nt ) ow That Pleased Bee, because it 
i i the dear old farmer in the play 
\ Littletic tr rh he looked dazed, rather picke ] 
| apr But all he could say wa Ah! You see! 
\ } Bet » happy she turned and said For 
l was cro oyou. It is lovely But poor Bil 
i rt ad he vith his face running with perspir 
ind t nat fone t all I didn't have a word 
\! nat i rious night for Bee She gurglied 
‘ \ How splendid he said And it ha 
Why don't they have one in Central Park Zo« 
t the kens were fine, too, only, of courss 
t t it ther Phen came the supper, and we had 
i Atte experience ¢ that luncheon B 
t ( ha And the Living Barometer t« 
‘ nisslt predicting a flood lor 
te re it ame, and giving ever 
od i chance te et out 
i) uid he the we d 
te e me, and stave 
B looked at. the sharp-faced 


‘ i i i said, o \ 
Maybe he ha loved her f 


tdare to tell her 
4 


eed, Wa \reae 


.retired with a headache she strolled out 


What's the Use of Worrying Till the Rent Man Comes Around? 


ee Bee so happy that I could see him begin to pick up 
hope again. Then supper was over and the moon came 
up. Bee gurgled and gurgled And when her mamma 
with Othaniel, 
down toward the brook, wearing her poke bonnet for the 
first time, hanging back of her head, just as the girl in the 
play had done. I sat in the window outside on the porch 
and Billy sat and watched them. Iheard himsigh. ‘‘ What 
is it, Billy?’ I asked 

‘It is rather pretty,” he said, ‘‘don’t you think ? 
fellow ought to be glad to walk with a girl like Bee 
a night as this.’’ Then he laughed. 
it last ?”’ 

‘Well, you know Bee,” 
with her.” 

“This is going to last,”’ said Billy, ‘‘or I lose my job 
you think of anything else for me to do?’ 

Of course I couldn't, but when Bee came back we found 
out what was lacking. ‘‘ Where’s the quartet ? 
‘What quartet?’ asked Billy, surprised 

‘“Why, the men who come and stand around the well 
and 


Any 
on such 
‘But, Heavens, will 
I said 


‘Nothing ever lasts 


Can 


she asked 


ing! 
Gee whiz!" said Billy to me, ‘I forgot that 
he turned back to Bee. ‘ Ah, the quartet! ” he said 
mean the four men. It's too bad 
tonight, but but they'll be here 
Ah he said, disappointed, rather 
But | could see that altogether she was pleased, and the 
way Littlefield grinned I knew that he of her 
Bee her bonnet her hand, Edna 
and looked down very demurely 
said Littlefield, holding out his hand 
he r 


peasants always do in grand opera 


Then 
“You 

They're on a vacation 
tomorrow 


Was 


sure 


again on like 


May 
Good-night, 


swung 


she said, and bobbed one of knees 
down the 
And with that she went up to her room, I with her 

Billy told me the he 


relieved in his life so fine 


** (,ood-night 


just a 


next morning that 
everything was 


Was never ) 


And when he 


saw Bee in the shepherdess costume he was sure that thing 
were coming out all right 
But, the very first thing, Bee waved that beautiful 


Tiffany crook and wanted to know 
Billy said there were no sheep 


No sheep?” she cried 


So Billy had to go around the 


where the she ep were 


house and ask the Living 


Barometer where he could get some sheep The old 
man batted his eyes and tried to remember. Then _ he 
aid: ‘‘Nobody has been raising sheep in these parts for 
nigh on to forty years!” 


Ah,” said Billy Central Park 
I hate to leave the field of battle at such a moment 


Vhat do you mean?" I asked 


‘I remember Though 





| have to hire the quartet today 
Then | suggested that he get Gid Van Styne to get some 
of the Central Park sheep and send them out to him, and 
Billy said 1 was a genius. He bribed a man witl 
to take us over to Mossybrook, and he telegraphed 
to Gid It read: Express me at any cost two woolly sheep 
‘ Get them in Central Park, I think Send till to me 
Billy. He showed me a copy of it 


he 


morning 


ought to bring them said 

And, sure enough, next but Bee 
shepherdess them far, because they ran about all 
ne and kept Billy and Littlefield out of breath trying 
Then a dog joined in and drove one 


they came; 


rem back 








rather. Everything had been fine up to that, but 
when Bee found she couldn't hook them around 
the neck with without running and 
pe rspiring all the powde r off her nose she said she didn't 
care much for crooking sheep, anyhow, and sawed off it 
would make a lovely cane! You know it is quite the thing 
to carry them now 

The quartet showed up promptly that night. But Billy 
had forgotten to tell them, it seems, just what he wanted; 
they came in the most odious, near-fit, Sixth-Avenue-style 
garments you ever saw, and they stayed in the parlor 
around the organ and sang Brown October Ale from Robin 
Hood execrably 

Well, Bee was terribly disappointed, and I tell you she 
gave Billy a piece of her mind when they went. Billy pro- 
tested that this was the night in the week that they were 
invited into the house, and there would be no trouble after- 
ward. They would stay in their places out by the well 

And, sure enough, next night they did finely, 
Billy rehearsed them all day on The Old Oaken Bucket 
and Oh, Where is My Wandering Boy Tonight? And he 
painted the tobacco bucket all green to match, so that it 
almost looked like And he dressed them up in linen 
dusters and old straw hats he got out of his hamper 
And one had a false beard, too 

But somehow, as I said before, after tha 
things began to go You se Bee 


her crook 


because 


moss 


wide, 


t she ep affair 


wrong put on her 
milkmaid dress and went out to milk the cow She had 


the darlingest pail and the little 
stool they made for her at the 
the horrid thing 


three-le ype d mahogar ‘ 
Goldridge Studi But 


the cow, kept stamping all t 





switched Bee in the eye w-th its tail fi fter 
they got that tied, the milk wouldn't come out when she 
pulled and the cow just knocked her over 

I tell you, Bee was furious, though Billy promised to 
get her a trained one if she'd give himachance. But Bee 


said No that part of Arcady she'd leave alone 
But Othaniel brushed her off and coaxed her o 


a haystack he had found 





That cheered Bee up Because Billy ran and got her 
what he called her Maud Miiller rake It was a ooden 
thing and she was just go.ng to pull a big lot of the p le 
down when a gnat got into her other eye And after she 
came back to the house and had that taken out she sud 
denly found that her face and wrists were all cov a over 
with poison Ivy She had cat at down by the cree 
the night before, and her face and eye comme ed ) 
well fearfully 

Then the Living Barometer said it was surely going to 
rain May be it would rain for two weeks at least i hat 
made Bee awfully blue. ‘* Think,” said she, “think of 
staying in a place like this with it raining all the time! 

Poor Littlefield face got long, and he kept saying 
things like ‘‘ But think how jolly it will be to climb the 
hills,"’ and everything like that 

But Bee didn’t say a word. Out at the well the quartet 
Was singing, Oh, W Wander Be L< 





ere is My 
Finally she asked Littlefield if he 
minded if she just sat there a little 
while and thought 
He took the hint, of course 

and left 
ading the quartet to come 
find what was the 
Of course, he knew that 
So he 


Billy saw him get up 
off le 
over and 
matter 


things wert 








out 






going wrong 
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Wi 
ERALDINE SEAGRAVE awoke tired; 


she had searcely closed her « 





fresh odor of rose 


night The 


filled her room when her 


that 


with morning gifts from Kathleen and Scott 


She lay abed until noor They 


three After that the day 


about 


Manhattan was convention: 


Vhat curious t 
like. Fifth Avenue and the neighi 


ammed w 


rave, also some 





motors and carriage 


afternoon tha: Geraldine made her 





awing-rooms, so imou 1 
packed continu illy 
What people saw was a big 





overdecorated in the appalling ta 
now screened by forests of pal 
flowers: and they saw a number pe 
ed with the sort of 1c] vhich 
delight to revere; and a few peop 
tinction; andavyoung no eabl 
Inge be le W i rm and rec 
patronage ol Gowagersand be kK, and the 
e clasp of fellowship from fresh-face 
girls and nice-looking, awkward vol 
Che ger ral opit ion seemed to | 
aldine Seagrave possessed all the 


beauty which rumor had attributed 
to her as her right by inheritance 


but theanimation of herclevermott 


as lacking Also, some said tha 
her manners still smacked of the nur 
ery; and that, unless it had be« 
frightened out of her, she had littl 
Nothing isa matter of fact 


personality and less charm f 
had been frightened out of her; for weeks she had lived ir 





imagination so vividly through that day that when the day 


really arrived it found her physically and mentally unre 
ponsive the endless reiteration of names sounded mean- 
inglessly in her ears, the crowding faces blurred. She was 


passively satisfied to be there, and content 
of hands and the pleasant-voiced formalities of people 
pressing toward her from every side 

Afterward few impressions remained; she remembered 
the roses’ perfume, and a very fat woman with a confusing 
similarity of contour fore and aft who blocked the line 





and rattled on like a machine gun y frank 
things about herself, her famil 
mentioned 

Naida Mallett, 
she had known immediately 
Naida had taker 
constrained 
unreality 

Duan 
could not 


many 


saying dreadft 





and eve ry body sne 
whom she had not seen in many year 
now remembered. And 
her white-gloved ha 
formalities 
of it all 
her old playmate, may have been there, but she 
remember having seen him There 
many youths of the New York sort, all dressed alike 
all resembling one another many 
past her where she 
eddying around her 
These 
was recalling them now while dressing for her first dinner 
Later, when her maid released her with a grunt of 
Gallic approval, she, distraite 
m 








shyly, whispering 


then had disappeared into the 





were SO 





many pet ple flowing 


stood submerged in the silken eb} 


were the few ha impressions remaining — she 


dance 


glanced at her gown in the 





rror, striving to recall something definite of the day before 
‘Was Duane there?” she Kathleen, who had 
just entered 
**No, dear 
Duane Mallett 
**Naida came . . Duane was sucha 
boy . . I had hoped 
Mrs. Severn said coolly: 


asked 
Why did you happen to think of 


plendid little 


Duane isn’t a very nice man 
now as later.” 
What in the world do you mean, Kathleer 
I mean that he was rather horrid abroad 
don’t mind that kind of thing, -but I do 

Horrid How 

‘‘He went about Europe with unpleasant people. He 

had too much money -and that is ruinous for a boy. I 
hate to disillusion you, but for several years people have 
Duane Mallett’s exploits abroad, 


I might as well tell you 


Some people 


been gossiping about 
and they are not savory 
What were they? I am old enough to know 
I don’t propose to tt ll you 
Hush! 
sake, pinch 
exclaimed her brother; 


He was notoriously wild 
There were scandals Here comes Scott.”’ 
For He: 
cheeks! ”’ 
wake!” 
And Kathleen said anxiously: 
tion, dear. Are you a trifle tired ? 





some eolor into 


“were not going to a 


ven s your 


‘Your gown is perfec- 
You do look pale.’ 





A L 


maid arrived ILI 














_ 
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rd ( 
AUTHOR OF THE FIGHTING CHANCE AND THe IRING LINE 
Sve TaA TED BY A B WENZELI 
) ) 
, ; 
" 
" 
\ 
\ 
I 
} | 
pp } 
Late Grand t 
peared fr t) I 
r r pet Tedd (sy I N ! ea r i nt | T ij i ! 
dear If I see ! to be excited ren tu inta n her her rigt 
interna it perhaps I ha irned | Dysart’s pale fa hat 1 
Don't I 1 ‘ I i » pr cup é He nodded bac her ed fo 
‘Mrs. Severn kissed he You and r gown a the ; 
charming. Con ‘ ite, and tha n't pe ‘ rv mucl | 
to débutante \ lid not het} | ‘ j 
It was Mrs. Magnelius Grandeou vho wa ! ! Dor 1 wal iH 
first dinner and dance tor Geral » ive it t ind | H pia 
cloakroom she encountered some r ‘ ed mer bea culpture ‘ i} , ' 
of the younger married set ho sp amia : red 
particularly a Mrs. Dysart I uid she kr yu OO} 1 wou ‘ cha th " 
Mallett 1 who was so friendly that a bit of « r warmed 
Geraldine pallid cheeks and rema i when, a ) vould — I lo anytl 
minutes later he saluted her | t eied | ‘ i | he had alirea i t ! ! ind 
recog! da in her the tat tore nd-att la i theday be t i that he ha t ! for ted 
Mrs. Magnelius Grande ‘ . S I nenting he } I i preset 
American scarab, « ed her ith th i t i what was o1 
chubbiest hands she had r see nside ( l T | \ 
My ce ir, VOU 106 na i ( ‘ \ 
probably seared to deatl Lt ! n, De Lane t ‘ ‘ ! t t 
is going to take l und I’: A aeru ibou i I a t M i) 
ise De Lan loesn't get or h débutantes, | ha I iu I ‘ I | 
can t be helped r he p t ivht talk t« u ‘ 
vouidn t irprise me¢ ind Ss l i ‘ { tor iu fhe Wt in i | ‘ 
likes anybody he es them, but ! 1 t W) Dor 
ever liking a Grandcourt, for all the men make rotter What 
husbands I'm glad Rosalie Dysart thre nu for P ty shoulde 
poor Jack Dy irt; it saved her a divorce! I'd get one if | 1 dor tnint ! i t 
could; so would Magnelius. My) ist 1 wa igre Yi ild if the I I r th 
ones ut her rned because he ¢ in’t send pe iy n I ! ed 
for the things Vas doing hi () ! \ tur } j 
Mrs. Grandecourt l gabl 1wa WW 1 om vt I is d r r ! 
new arrival y r to another bye I '} p up a lit I I 
interrupting her y eam of outrageous t St nq 1 anxiou I 
was celebrated for it and for nothing els« rip uy What t 
Geraldine bewildered and a little horrified ed a \ 
her billowy, bediamonded hoste hena ing De I SI ur t ! sper 
Grandeourt, who, not perceptibly abashed his mothe ‘ t ‘ ‘ he delighted 
left-handed compliment inged beside | ippa t ‘ I) f ‘ } i tlhe and 
on the verge of a awn ! 1 i t 1 1 ! ! i { he Na 
My mother ay thing he expla i a ! nar I I ( COT 
‘nobody mind en Sha ‘ cha rt t I t painted 
Sense or would ju rather ive y ‘ ] a eT il ' ll na ! ! na 1) ‘ rhe i? 
Save myself what he asked ner sly ted whe t i ) t t ! 
The nuisance of talking to me about nothir I'n ul ‘ 1 hea t fat G i 
not clever ll t iv as th I r 
Geraldine reddened Evident he is not! ng } | t I 
id aon t u lally talk about tr ! y a na i er y te | lr ‘ t i) 
“*T do,”’ he said I never have much to say What are 1 laugl ibe } isked tfull 
“Is that because you don't like débutanté he eaning forward to her fa 
asked coldly Gre! line glance ba ict her st ler 
“It’s because they don’t care about ( If Mr. Dysart is tryiz » be per t he replied 
you would talk to me I'd really be gratefu careless and returned again to tl mpertinent 
He flushed and ste pped back awkwardly to allow room 1uU ready tor 1 r rl tr nha t ! t 
for a slim, handsome man to pass between then Ihe inderstand how agreeal 






















































































14 






But Dysart 


thing vaguely 


s expression had changed; there was some- 


Caressing 1n 





voice and manner as he mur- 


mured 


‘Do you know there is something almost divine in your 











ace 
What did \ 1 ay ? asked Geraldine looking up 
from her ice in its nest of spun sugar 
You trenuously reject the prett compiiments I 
pay you that perhaps I'd better not repeat this one 
Was it really more absurd flatter 
No, never mind He leaned back in his chair, 
t tur th rious, heavily-chiseled ring on hi 
ttle finger, Dut every tew moments Nis expressive eye 
reve ad to her She W eating her ice with all the frank 
er l le 
DD ) M Seagrave, that you and I are 
eal pI r better things than talking nonsens¢ 
| know tl l she observed Isn his 
I j 
é 1 i 
I pr ended not to heat 
I | ilent; his dreamy gaze shifted 
her ind, casually, aeross the room 
} 1 li y asa butterfly on his wife, and there 
eT Inexpre ive examinatio scott 
Si i » Rosalie he did not notice h 
After ea nonchalance approach impu 
I ow neglected dinner partner 
Q ho received his tardy attentions cold f 
‘ be I And there was nm t ! ) 
ma I i the signal to rise had | I ! a 
i K SYivia »> the door with genur reli Sh 
! ireadiury nese he nad t 1 ul 
! if i iys did 
! ick through the ri ha of tobace 
intered Peter Tappan and pped ti 
i word 
Dancu he puired t re tot cigarette 
lappan nodded rou, too, of course for D 
. e of those pes known in society as a “dar 
He al ml co ms, and ! illy blamele hile 
fa i he Ler (ommandmetr Vas concerned 
He said rhat little Seagrave is rather fetching 
Pappa vered liferentl 
i el ou yes itput 
! eedy Phe | ignt to n y befor hey ge 
‘ ne ih i\ 
Mar n 
Anybody 1) La ‘ or instance You I " 
‘ is I do tha i woman is possible unle he 
T ed ‘ | i pea l it tha sO Ly l aiiecy 
p Grandeou the shoulder 
Grane tld \ to be rid of him but D i 
j | i ni! isual smile of amused mtempt 
\ 0, too, De Laney he said, ** because what 
ODN 1 i read nad dione appeals to you Y " 
ink a i eat heavily ind you m i few thi 
That little Sea e girl is charming But you'd never 
Grandeour viv removed the f cigar from hi p 
ne it ely between tl reftinger and thumi 
L) i 1 Jax that y ive been saying tha ‘ 
wT 1 I iy mer ’ eal 
} { i is true ne is eve it W 
ae 
ha iy t vut did it ever occur to you that | 
t i i hear t And might po i 
| r lLdysart had ‘ incomtortably ¢ 
hat 4 nd i had had nearly enough of his half 
( 4 t num ou ra t H iking for Grand 
‘ i i D I iriably been tinged 
tht ance and yo humored contempt. Dysart had 
\ ‘ ‘ } taken wha e cho Without 
I aerir (;randcourt some ‘ it ol heer pe 
y i had ta Vhat Grandcourt wanted not really 
himsel ix in the case of Rosalie Dens 
WI , ‘ bout resenting my monopo 
t ur dinner partner ked Dysart, smilir 
ike ner muse yourseil 1 dk Lt want het 
Grandcou ted his ¢ ir agai I'm tired of 
ha of thi h aid 





Contenting myseif with what you don t want 








Dveart lit rette till smiling, then d 
t ned as thous vo Around them through none 
rose t laughing clamor of young men gathering the 
exit 
l Va to tel 1 something said Grandeourt 
heavily I'mana »do at, but |] want to tell you 
Dysart halted patiently 
It this went Grandeourt between you and my 
mother, I've never had a chance he makes me out a 


ilways assumed it to be true 
Dysart glanced at him with amused contempt 


cheek bones He 


avy flush rose to Grandcourt 
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You had better let me have it 





‘‘T want my chance. 
when it comes.” 

‘*What chance do you mean? 

‘‘IT mean—a woman. All my life you've been at my 
elbow to step in. You took what you wanted —you— your 
shadow always falls between me and anybody I’m inclined 
to like. It happened tonight —as usual. 

And I tell you now, at last, I’m tired of it 

‘*What a ridiculous idea you seem to 
began Dysart, laughing 
I'm afraid of you 


have of me, 





I always Wa 
alone!’ 
** Have you ever known me, since I’ve been married 
He caught Grandcourt’s eye, stammered, and stopped 
short. Then: ‘You certainly are absurd. De Lancy, I 
wouldn't deliberately interfere with you or disturb a 
young girl’s peace of mind. The trouble with you is : 
‘The trouble with you is that women take to you very 
quickly 


arouse their interest 


and you are always trying to see how far you can 
What's the use of risking heartaches 
to satisfy curiosity ? 

‘Oh, I don’t 
amused 

‘I wasn’t thinking of you 
find it amusing 
any real harm in you 

Thanks,” laughed 
remark to damn me utterly 
, and don’t worry about my 


have heartaches!” said Dysart, intensely 
ther 


‘ 
think tl 


I suppose that’ 
Not that I 
Dysart; ‘“‘it only 

Now go and dance with | 
tryi 


needed that 





oeagra v¢ ng to inter- 


court looked sullenly at him. ‘I’m sorry I spoke 
said. ‘‘l never know enough to hold my tongue 

He turned bulkily on his heel and left the dining-hall 
There others, in ger- 
faced fellows, with a seattering of the usual dancing men 
v middle- 


otherwise, a 


were throngs, leaving young, ¢ 
and a fe 
aged gentlemen to give stability to what wa 
affair 


on whom everybody could always count 


débutante 


D> irt trolling about. booked a danced or 


creditably, made his 
with Sylvia Quest 


per- 
peace 


ly 


formed ! 





lor 


whose ignorant heart had been part 


peace 





awakened under his idle investigations Bu this was 
Sylvia's second season, and she would no doubt learn 
several things of which she heretofore had been unaware 
Just at present, however, her heart was very full, and 


ife’s outlook was indeed tragic toa young girl who believed 
wildly in with a married and 
employed all her unhappy wits in the task of concealing it 
A load of guilt lay upon her soul; the awful fact that 
she adored him frightened her terribly; that she could not 
him terrified her still more. But 
of all she dreaded that he might guess her secret 
I don’t know why you thought | minded your not — not 
she faltered 
a perfectly heavenly time with Peter Tappan 
Do you mean that murmured Dysart. He could 
not help playing his part, even when it no longer interested 
hin lo murmur was as natural to him as to breathe 
She looked up piteously ‘I would rather have talked 
to you,”’ she Peter Tappan is only an overgrown 
boy If you 


had really 
checked herself 
© Lord! he 


herself man who 


Keep away from most 


talking to me during dinner I was having 


said 
cared to talk to me She 
flushing pink 
thought 
the damage he had not really meant to do 
id, as usual, surprised him to realize, 
too much 
awaken hearts asleep 


contemplating in the girl’s lifted 
For it 


how 


too late 


iwerous If IS lo Say and look too long and 


‘ing Was to be general before the cotillon. Sylvia 


him as many dances as he asked for 


he « 


to «¢ xper 





"as a great treat, resolving never 


ment 


any more with anybody rue, it 





might e been amusing to see how far he could have 
tere the litth Seagrave riri but he would renounce 
that; he'd keep away from everybody 
But Dysart could no more avoid making eyes at any- 
thing in petticoats than he could help the tenderness of 


or the 
finite something in him which irritated most 
men but left f indifferent and 

perturbed, as he strolled along on his amusing journey 
the 


a strolling on now having 


his own smile or the caressing cadence of his voice, 


ew women some greatly 


world 





managed to leave 
without 


discovered her eventually 


SVivia plar ted; and prese ntly, 


ticular 


taking any par 
rouble to find Geraldine, 


as the center of a promising circle of men, very young men 


and very old men—-nothing medium and desirable as yet 

For a while, amused, Dysart watched her at her first 
part Clearly she was inexperienced; she let these men 
have their own way and their own say; she was not 


handling them skillfully; yet there seemed to be a charm 
about this young girl that detached man after man from 
the passing throng and added them to her circle — which 
had now become a half circle, completely cornering her 
Animated, shyly confident, brilliant-eyed, and flushed 
with the excitement of attracting so much attention, she 
was beginning to lose her head a little—just a littl 
in a slight 


Dysart noticed it in her nervous laughter; 
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exaggeration of gesture with fan and flowers; in the quick 
movement of her restless little head—as though it were 
incumbent upon her to give to every man confronting her 
his own particular modicum of attention—which was not 
like a débutante, either; and Dysart realized that she was 
getting on 

So he sauntered up, breaking through the circle, and 
reminded Geraldine of a dance she had not promised him 

She knew had not promised, but she was quite 
ready to give it—had already opened her lips to assent 
a young man, passing, swung around abruptly as 
though to speak to her, hesitating as Geraldine 
encountered his without recognition 


she 


1 
when 


s glance 





But, as he started to move on, she denly knew hin 
and at the same moment Kathleen's admonition rang in 
her ears. Her own voice drowned it 





‘Oh, Duane!”’ she exclaimed, stretching out her hand 
across Dysart’s line cf advances 

You are Geraldine Seagrave, are you rot he asked 
smilingly, retaining her hand in such a manner as prac- 


tically to compel her to Dysart toward 
Tam. You might have known me 
been amiable enough to appear at my coming out 

He laughed easily, still retaining her hand and looking 


down at her from his inch or Then he 


ep past him 


**Of course had you 


two of advantage 


casually inspected Dysart, who, not at all pleased, returned 




















I gaze with a carel unconcern verging on offenss 
Few men cared for Dysart on first inspection—or on la 
act intance Mallett no exception 
raldine d, with °smiling cor it 
‘it ha been so very olly to see you again ' And 
withd her hand, adding ‘I hope ymme tir 
‘Won't you let m to you now for a moment or 
two? You are not gi » dismiss me with that sort of 
thing —after all these year are you 
He seemed so serious about it that the girl colored up 
[—that is, Mr. Dysart was going to—to She 
turned and looked a who remained planted 
where she had left him, « y wroth at experiencing 
le sort of Casual at had so often meted out to 
other His expressio ish. Geraldine, confused, 





began hurriedly 
I thought Mr. Dysart meant to ask me to 
‘* Meant to?’ *‘ interrupted Mallett, laughing 
to ask for this dance, and I do 
intered Dysar 


more she turned and enco 





darkening gaze, hesitated, then with a nervous, gay littl 


gesture to him, partly promise, partly adieu, she took 
Mallett’s arm 

It was the first glimmer of coquetry she had ever 
deliberately displayed; and at the same nstant she 
became aware that something new had been suddenly 
awakened in her-the consciousness of sex-- which stole 
like a glow through her veins, exciting her with its novelty 


‘that have taken me 
away from an exceedingly nic 
‘I don’t care 
‘*Oh—but might I not at least have been consulted?” 
**Didn’t you want to come?” he 
There 
straight, 
She didn’t know 


‘Do you know she said 


fore ibly 


you 


man ? 


asked stopping hort 


was something his voice and his 


overbearing in 
unwavering faze 


how to take it, how to meet it Voice 


and manner required some proper response which seemed 
to be beyond her experience. 
She did not answer; but a slight pressure of her bare 


arm set him in motion again 





The phenomenon interested her; to see what control 
over this abrupt young man she really had she ventured 
a very slight retrograde arm-pressure, then a delicate 
touch to right, to left, and forward once more It was 
most interesting; he backed up, guided right and left, 
and started forward or halted under perfect control 
What had she been afraid of in him? She ventured to 
glance around, and ncountering a warmly personal 


that eold, blank, 
of young girls diseard at 


in his g& tantly assumed 
virginal mz 
her age 
However 
hood 
fast 
the de 
else, but where the 


interest 





ority 


K 


her long 
had alre idy re 


and v 


-checked growth in the arts of 
She had been growing 
that period where 





vVoman- 


‘commenced 


( 


feverisnly 





ist NOW passin 

idmiration innocently rules all 
discovery of it chills and constrains 
that moment. The next time their 
smiled a little. A new epoch in her life 


ire for masculine 
She passed it at 
glances met she 
had be yun 
‘Where are you taki: 
going to dance 
*“T thought we 


g mé she asked. ‘‘ Are we not 


might sit o 


it a dance or two in the con- 
servatory one or two . 

“One she said decidedly 
Why here? 

There were a number of people about; she saw them, 
too, noted his hesitation, understood it 

‘We'll sit here,” she said, and stood smilingly regard- 
ing him while he lugged up two chairs to the most retired 
corner 

Slowly waving her fan she seated herself and surveyed 
the room. Her gaze seemed very remote. 


‘‘Here are some palms 


not sit 

















ends in constraint and indifference 
bored she certainly looked it 


other. They found themselves inspecting one 


But the changes were too radical: 


strangers —they were strangers 


his gray eyes, pleasantly-fashioned mouth and leanly- 
moulded chee ks, and the slender, long-limbed girl who sat 
knees crossed, one long, 


slim 


foot 


Swinging 


nervously 


above its 


It is quite true that reunion after many years usually 
If she felt slightly 
Neither of them resembled 
the childish recollections or preconceived notions of the 
another 
askance, as though furtively attempting to surprise some 
familiar feature, some resemblance to a cherished memory 
their eyes, looking 
for old comrades, encountered the unremembered eyes 0 
this tall young man with 
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memory of him was already lending him s« 
forgotten mour 
**How tall you are!"’ she said. ‘‘ How 


and 





how very impressively grown-up \ 
didn’t expect you to be entirely a ma 
aan odd -—expressior 
He asked, smiling: ‘‘ What kind of 


I, Geraldine 


Not a boy ish one: entire ly aman seve 
voles a little too wise, as tl ugh deep 
of something no, not exact: that, f 
have en many thir and h ‘ ome 





shadow on the floor 
In spite of his yi uth 


there was in his manner, 
if not in his voice, some- 
thing tinged with indil- 


ference. She thought of 
what Kathleen had said 
about him; looked up 
instinctively question- 
ing him with 
uncomprehending eyes 
then her gaze wandered, 
lost’ in faintly- 
smiling retrospection as 


curious 


became 


she thought of Dysart, 
peevish, and she trankly 
regretted him and _ his 


agance 


Young Mallett stirred, 





passed a rather bony 
hand over his shaven 
upper lip and said ab- 
ruptly “T never ex- 
pected you'd grow up 
like this You've turned 
into a different kind of 
girl Once you were 
chubby of cheek and 
limb. Do you remember 


how you used to fight’ 

“Did I? 

“Certainly. You hit 
in the eye be- 
cause | lost my temper 
sparring with Scott 
Your hands were smal! 
but heavy in those days 
I imagine they're heavier 
now 

She laughed, clasped 
both pretty hands over 
her knee, and tilted back 
against the palm, regard- 
ing him from dark, vel- 
vety eyes 

‘You were a curiously 
fascinating child, he 
said. ‘‘l remember now 
how fast you could run 
and how your hair flew 
thick and dark, 
with rather sunny high 


she asked 


me twice 


It Was 


lights; and you wer 
always running — always 
on the go You 
were a remarkably just 


girl; that I remember 
You were absolute ly fair 
to every body 

‘*I was a very horrid 
little serub,’’ she 
watching him over her 
gently-waving fan, ‘* with 
a dreadful temper,"’ she 
added 

“‘Have you it now?” 

“Yes I get over it 
quickly. Do you find Scott really very much changed ?"’ 

‘Well, not so much as you. Do you find Naida 
changed ? : 

** Not nearly so much as you.” 

They smiled. The slight embarrassment born of polite 
indifference brightened into amiable interest, tinctured by 
curiosity. , 

‘‘Duane, have you been studying painting all these 
years ?”’ she asked 

“Yes. What have you been doing all these years?’ 

‘*‘Nothing.”’” A shadow fell across her fact “It has 
been lonely —until recently. I began to live yesterday 

‘*You used to tell me you were lonely,”’ he nodded 

“IT was. You and Naida were godsends.” 


said, 








Something of the old thrill stirred her in the recollection. 
the old 


She leaned forward, looking at him curiously: 





ot what 





You are Only the Same 


ed herself, lips softly apart; a 


he had heard concerning 


St ne 


lieve I was afraid of you at first. Ought Ito! 


know more than I do — you know different kir 





your face and voice and manner show it I 
in the presence of so distinguished a Europear 
They were laughing together now without 
constraint; and through it ruely, she \ 
his interest in her was unfeigned and unmi 
interest of a man fora woman that he was | 
as other men had now begun to look at her 
other men spoke, frankly interested in her 


finding her agreeable to look at and talk to 
In the unawakened depths of her a curious con 
grew that her old playmate must be classed 








Small Girl } Used to Know 


id the 
him returned to 
Confused, she continued to laugh lightly, adding: * 





Continued on Page 
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The Trick With a Lump of Coal 








a VEN ids control th untry’s hard-coal supply, 
b ind fix the price which consumers shall pay there- 
One of them, the Lackawanna, handles about a 
t} f the total produ ind pays its stockholders 
er cent a year in dividends. It markets some 
r I vorth of hard coal annually. Besides 
the lirect profit on the coal, the road derives a gross 
I enue of fourteen million dollars a year from 
r t It report for 1908 says ** The price of 
te coal established in 1902 has been generally 
ained in | markets 
I to | k up thi il monopoly the law says a 
must not n, directly or indirectly, the coal 
t rt he Lackawanna, heretofore owning 
hich it transported, has now organized a coal 
t the capital ste ot which it has given gratis to 
holder 
Hereafter, the ra id will mine the coal, then sell it 
he ’ ' hick ockholders own, then trans- 
Under the 1 t Supreme Court decision, this 
I nt rr ral 
I ‘ in ot have in your possession any 
) erfeit money may be made. If you 
the dies‘and hang them out of the window 
il msider thet ll in your possession and 
I my ra ne of the differences between 
" id. Ineid illy, the Lackawanna gives 
al eash dividend of twenty-five 
p I n extra dividend of fifteen per cent in stock 
x ndred dollar hare, besides the stock of the 
The School for Spenders 
HOOL of Philanthropy may sound odd to 1 
£\ but there is at least one such that is well-equipped 
believe, and q attended And when you 
now mimer i\ mportant interest in philan- 
pv } t ur ou will wonder that there 
r i j n cr vat 
Mr. Carnegie ivs he didn't say that to die rich is to die 
ri j but « n if he didn't say so almost nobody is 
ll char Nearly everybody who 
t feels bound to give away much. Bya 
) mong rich and poor the man who 
accumulates a large fortune only half arrives; his 
bla ym one i Probably the m 
\ tion r vVaday Is to ac ire i 
nd methir with it The typical 
‘ t t an i rst I “ milliona re 
Isat nthroy most pressit well as tl 
} i, ind upon him, i oO assist the cause 
der field f education are ilready pretty 
ull ed I} are not capable of absorbing, to 
nta the rapid accumulation of superfluous 
ilth Moreover, the old forms of edueation do not 
‘ help to solve this new problem of what to do with 
n money he most promising field, therefore, is this 
ry one of phil which represents the ultimate 
objec f the prevailing national ambition. So the final 
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evolution of the typical successful American will be this: 
First, he becomes a millionaire; becomes a 
philanthropist; third, he devotes his fortune to founding 
a school of philanthropy to teach him what he should do 
with his money if he had any left. 


second, he 


Sport, Pure and Undefiled 


HIS furor about baseball has a reverse, not to say a 

melancholy, side. 

Time was, within the memory of men who are still 
hopefully watching for whiskers, when the professional 
player was a city institution. Out in the « 
ball team was as strictly home-made as the silver cornet 
band. The rapport between grandstand and field was of 
an intimate quality, unknown—or only vulgarly coun- 
terfeited in the city. When spectators uproariously 
encouraged the catcher with cries of ‘* Bully you, 
Link!’’ they were not taking impertinent liberties with 
the name of a stranger. That Link” to 
them every day in the week in his other capacity of the 
village tinsmith’s 

Now the blight of professionalism has pervaded every 
rural district. Greenfield cannot line up against Knob- 
ville for the crucial Fourth of July struggle without the 
one hiring half the Indianapolis Pinks and the other 
importing a battery and first baseman from the St. Louis 
Swatters 

And where is *‘ Link”? Why 
this summer with the Toledo ( 
own native giant of the bat is promptly hired a 
Peoria, and Knobville herself has to put up 
inferior imported article from some other plac¢ 

Even in the country professionalism has captured the 
diamond But one stronghold impregnably remains 
Behind the blacksmith shop, in the pure spirit of the 
amateur, with no selfish thought of a call to 
league or of applause or salary, but with 
devotion to the sport itself, the postmaster and the justice 
of the peace are still pitching horseshoes. Carefully, with 
ripe judgment and deliberate aim, they toss the irons in 
friendly and honorable emulation. Their only umpire is 
a piece of straw to measure with. 


‘ountry the base- 


for 
catcher was 


son 


he is pl ying third base 





Knobville’s 
by 
an 


rackerjacks 





some major 
single-hearted 


How Duties Breed Taxes 


7 RUN the Federal Government in the fiscal year just 
ended about seven hundred million dollars, or 
almost as much as in the third year of the Civil War when 
Meade was preparing for battle at Gettysburg and Grant 
lay before Vicksburg 

That this cost is excessive is general opinion. If the 
Senate had materially lowered import duties, however, 
thereby lowering the price of commodities and the cost of 
living, people would have submitted cheerfully to some 
new form of taxation, for they could well have afforded 
The Senate chose not only to maintain, or to 
thereby maintaining, or advanc- 
but also to pile on a new and 


cost 


to do so 
advance, import duties 
the cost of living 
additional tax 

\ Federal excise tax of two per cent of net earnings, 
applicable to dividends, would cost the railroads about 
nine million dollars a increasing their total tax 
payments by about eleven per cent. It would have cost 
the United States Steel Corporation last year nine hun- 
dred thousand dollars, or one-fifth of per cent of 
its gross receipts. For manufacturing concerns one-fifth 
of one per cent of gross rec¢ ipts would be near the average. 

In short, the objection to the tax is not that it is 
but that the only necessity for it arises from 
excessive import duties. It is a sort of price of admission 
i man is compelled to pay for the privilege of 
letting the trusts gouge him to their heart's content. And 
however many millions this new tax may yield, a Congress 
devoted to high protection will surely find some means 
of spending them. 


The Wail From Wall Street 


ATURALLY 


corporations 


ing 


year, 


one 


onerous 


which 


a proposal to tax the net incomes of 
evoked loud from Wall Street 
ind vigilant organ promptly discovered in it 
a threat of panie and industrial prostration 

These cries of distress have blended, as it were, in a sort 
In London, not only 
the unprecedented length 
solemn protest against the new budget, which 
creases i ne, inheritance and land taxes, but : 
ity’’ has held an indignation meeting, presided over 
rd Rothschild, which would assay about ten tons of 


wails 


One leading 


itional or universal chorus 


of interr 
have the great bankers gone 


of rning a 





so the 





Le | 
y Li 
per capita 
Oddly enough of the most intensely conserva- 
live persons have urged that the House of Lords should 
take the unconstitutional and revolutionary step of 
amending this money bill 

In Germany, where the Government needed a hundred 
and million dollars additional revenue to 
make its books balance, a parliamentary coalition headed 


some 


twenty-five 
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by the landlords has slaughtered or maimed one proposal 
after another until the prospective additional revenue 
shrank from a hundred ard twenty-five millions to about 
half that sum, and Chancellor Von Biilow announced his 
intention to resign as soon as the finance bills were out of 


the way —which seemed to mean as soon as the conserva- 
tives were done trampling on him. 

True-blue conservatism pretty much’ everywhere 
seems to feel that it has enough to stand from govern- 
ments nowadays without the surpassing outrage of having 
to support them financially. 


The Millionaire’s Sheep 


HE following is from a responsible commercial journal 

of recent date: ‘‘The most notable thing in fabrics 
however, is a level of prices made by the American Woolen 
Company higher than has ever before been reached in the 
history of that concern. Cloth which last year sold at one 
dollar and fifteen cents © yard is now held at one dollar 
and a half. For cheaper goods orders have been coming 
in freely at five to ten per cent above the prices of a few 
weeks ago.”’ 

The American Woolen Company —sometimes call 
Woolen Trust —was organized within two years after 
present (Dingley) tariff law went into effect, and is capi- 
talized at sixty-five million dollars r 
duty on woolen goods under the Dingley Bill has exceeded 


ed the 


the 


The aver: rate of 





ninety per cent, and the average wholesale price of 
woolen suitings has risen from one dollar and five cents 
to one dollar, fifty-seven and one-half cents a yard; that 


of all-wool horse blankets, from fifty-seven to seventy-two 
and one-half cents a pound 

Wool is one of the very few staple articles the consump- 
tion of which in the United States has not been increased of 
late years. The per capita consumption is much less than 
it was twenty years Senator Aldrich 
justification in treating wool as a ‘‘luxury of the 
Under his tariff system only the rich can afford it 


ago has some 


rich 


Making Music in the Schools 


PERSON with no aptitude for musie may learn to 
know and enjoy good music by listeniag repeat dly 
to excellent examples of it without a natural 
taste for graphic art, he may learn to appreciate painting 
by often visiting the galleries. But setting him to thump- 
ing out the seale ona plano, or to croaking ‘* do 
will not educate him musically. You might as well take 
a person with no literary inclination and drill him on the 
rules of prosody for the purpose of making him appreciate 
Shakspere 
In the public schools of most cities singing is taught. A 
majority, probably, of the pupils will never in their li 
be able to sing anywhere except at a Chinese funeral 
without incurring risk of assault and battery; and making 
the unmusical ones try to sing does not educate them 
musically. Reeently, music in the public schools has been 
criticised because, all too often, the pupils are permitted 
to sing mere popular melodies, instead of songs which have 
a higher musical value, but are more difficult 
That is the same as to take a pupil who has no inclina- 
tion to read poetry and set him to composing quatrains 
In a publie school the unmusical pupils should be com- 
pelled, not to sing, but to keep still. What chance have 
they of learning to appreciate music if they are required 
to make a distressing noise while the music is going 


just as, 


ré mia 





to render 


on? 


The Real Anarchists 


N CHICAGO, at 

vexation. 

For many months the various factions of gamblers in 
that otherwise harmonious city have been quite unable to 
agree. As an incident of their disagreement 
to the local press —thirty-one powerful dynamite bombs 
have been exploded by night in different parts of town for 
the purpose of damaging property occupied by or useful 
to members of one or another gambling clique 
doubt, for the purpose of impressing said members with 
the desirability of withdrawing from the fraternal war 
Bomb No. 31 was touched off in the heart of the city 
the other night, injuring a number of persons, badly muss- 
ing up a big office-building and demoralizing a telephone 


this writing, there is considerable 





according 


also, no 


‘ xchange 

It is a pretty well-settled civie axiom that professional 
gambling cannot flourish without coming to the knowl- 
edge of the police, for it must have more or less publicity 
in order to provide itself with customers; also, that if it 
continues to flourish it is because the police wink at 
for a consideration The logic lly -deduced tolerance of 
the police toward the bomb-throwers vexes 
There, as in New York and some other cities, exists a 
handful of rather melancholy and half-baked individuals 
who think they are anarchists —merely think so; for real 
anarchy in this country is a far more prosperous, well- 
provided, well-protected affair than any with which these 
melancholy individuals are personally acquainted 


Chicago 
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WHO-AND WHY 


The Majestic Riser — a 7 
ISING majestically in his place — for the Hono 



























































t 
ible We Brint Heyburn, Ser om 
Idal maijest say what } rising 
majestical in | | t} Hor ble We t 
Brinton Heyburt ‘ m Idaho ho cove has a re} 
th latituce nd longituc to spe rising Commit 
ajestically in his place —there, that will do! TI other in 
point is that if you should ever try to triangulats ticular! 
the Senator you would find that, coming acro land sor \ 


from the extreme inside edge of the desk next to 
him on the right to the extreme outside edge of the 
cesk nearest him on the left you would attain about 





the same number of ohms, or whatever it is, from I i 
said desk to said desk that you would if you mea i 
ured up from Colonel Dan Ransdell’s green carpet J " ‘ " 
to a point equidistant from the upper margin of and i ‘ rT t 
that Jovelike brow the plac e where the hair begins ) t Ma ariif t . 
or quits-and the crown of his head l 
From all this you are to infer not that the Senator rt i 
is a square man~ though, of course, he is square, fa with t as the | 
too, square as they make them—but globular. The of 
exact definition of him is that he is a globe giving the wl t . 


impression of a cube. Tall across, you understand, 
and short up and down. Couldn't fail to rise ma- 
jestically, could he? No 

Therefore, beginning rain at the beginning 


ing majestically in his place, Senator Weldon 






































ising 
Brinton Heyburn, of Idaho, delivered in clear, ring- ip and nda ‘ t 
j ing tones and with flashing eye his personal respects home New Ha I 
; to the Press Gallery getting away with it much to (‘ome up a iva co 
his own satisfaction id greath to the honor and r | I I ‘ 
increment of the impe te of Idaho Glad t av 1 1 
‘““Mr. President I need not say that 0 t Hoyt, I ) Wo | 
what I have to say I ithout regard to Mek 
na ose t ite e Pre (y ery may sa = a : ' 
— = P zal no ar Grand and Tremendous and Awe-Inspiring at All Times ' 
it acted only When som«e U n " 
created on this floor, and 10 pay no ’ - 1° , 
attention to the serious matters that are S@rious and k rivolous Kacts About Who a 
debated here Those joke Ite M ! the 
resident, who sift out t kes and let the t ot ™ RY! a - ( * ! i 
of it . * or words oe vs ral and gut t nae G reat and the N ( al vi ral l 
tering effect. Passing rapidly over the t} 
that it would be a pretty classy }« fte vho could sift never » vreat Ther 1 
a joke out of anything Senator Heyburn sa he thank inother paragraph ng Ce el D iN 
of all concerned are due to the Senator for h charac- ha ft i extra spe il ch 
erization of those shiftle ters who sit up there in the Senator, and } I ! 
Press Cralle ¥y and reluse —) 1 ely retuse to print i out i 
( lumr ol the weignty thougnts tl Ne) ator ma ne 1d 10 \ 
have on any subject at hand, for the Senator alway [It was an impre e de tt e! I a rur 
has weighty thoughts ymetimes they weigh more than majestically when he gave it « I p 
tl do at other times, but there is always a reasonable being serious and ri ma He f 1 and 
heft to them, at that ndous and awe-inspi Mi tames—encept, P When the Umbrella Took Fire 
lhe rebuke was just At the time the Senator took the on a very hot da n t Senate ind the 
uiter ind and told the frive lous correspo ! nt thing n th rid ¢ i t t iepre tio 1 ; 
ha tt Senate had been talkir ' he t | , f ' 
or? ’ i it? ad 1exuded se rn es se I 
words on that enticing topi All but et » of th He Qua Maybe i I I 
nety m lion peop of the United St ninet H bu Car ‘ he S te iuse |} 
two being the members of the Senate — were in a hurry t Back in the d f the free er hulla 
j ve the affair settled, due, no doubt, 1 fact that before hen W am ngs Bryar iS al 
t desired more enlivening topics in their newspaper Immortal do of sixteen to one thout tt 
than reports of a two-day aiscu ot wh ra differ- consent of any othe nation ¢ eartl idat 
ential has as many points of divergence from an ad Republican lea , ined so far the other | Wha 
valorem as a countervailing has from a specific toward fre er that most the Repul ) 
+ } 04 ‘ ) | | 
Iwo Stories Impressively Denied : Ms a ae here R sate 
— LLED somewhat by this knowledge these recal went yhooting off the | in f nd 
trant reporters had formed the habit of conspicuousl ther gut not Heybu N mM 1 put Caruso’s Private Volcano 
absenting themselves whenever the Senator from Idaho © planted firn iro n the 1 it 
contributed to the gloom. They deserved all they got grand old party, and when the imn il doctr x ( VARI 
for the entire lot of them are too prone » think their teen to one had take T it I talil ind | 
readers would preier to know about some tart repartee immorte li when the Ret | i 
between Senator Beveridge and Senator Hale than t to the 1, heads ack and 
H know what Porter J. McCumber or Weldon Brint« pree, Heybu 
Heyburn thinks of any subject whatsoever. However i i i 
f they were all there when Senator Heyburn called then He ick. It was a prett ard t A Conservative Guess 
ike-sifters, and they put what he said on the wires ro with 1 er p host 
j Whereupon, again, they all received telegrams from their Idaho. The state was crazy about it. | i i 
f managing editors reading in this wise: ‘‘If you area joke- did He staved in Idaho and he ed he R 
7 sifter why, in Heaven’s name, don’t you sift a few jokes in part ind when, a t 
} into this office? What do you do with the jokes you sift elect a Senator to replace He H 
What's the matter with printing a few of them Democrat and had been for th ‘ le i 
This trifling tendency on the part of the reporters ha didate a me othe than W ) t iM ! 
long pained Senator Heyburn. When he first dawned on who hadn't wavered or qu red I"} Mr. H ) ‘ t 
the Senate, back in 1903, somebody printed a paragraph came to Washington and } th 
like this: ‘‘Idaho is sending, in Senator Heyburn, the  reélected tl ir and has a ticket good I i 
man who will be the largest Senator in that august body He ran for Congress in 1898, but the st 
He weighs feur hundred pounds Of course, he doesn’t the throes, and a fusion of Democrats, Poy t \\ 
we oh four hundred pounds No Senator could weigh four Silver Repu hicans deleated him H proud I i I 





hundred pounds and none would, be the temptatior record, too, for he makes it plain i: hiovrap 
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Haynes Model 19 5 
Specifications 
~ 
t t Ax 
Rear Axl i — ‘ 
7z 
Br wai 
{ \” 
Bod 
Bearir 
Carburetor 
Clutch 
Drive ) | 7 
E quipment 
Frame uh 
¢ a) 
T hie t ‘ ‘ ber 1 iliat meat iil te And now here tt is 4 
pst spon te a — The man who owns this roo 
ay just a word of advice to prospective muVverTs OF AUTO - ~ 
It's ar ! ective purchaser in one of mobiles be permitted ? Haynes can feel proud of his car in 
It you are buying a ear for the first time, avoid the 
mistake made by many peopl cars on the market, no matter what t 
Put enough money into your first car to insure getting bd e ° 
sl around satisfactory automobile ut the start Don't lines and the same rich upholstering a 
make the right car — which you'll buy in the end anyway 
(vou twa prices by experimenting or “working up teit that cost hundreds of dollars more 
rough yor three unsatistactory cars . o.° 
Fie money you lowe on the sale ot these carsisallapart Snappy features in addition not to be f 
ir au obile investment — consequently it makes the pa 
ht car you finally get cost you twice as much as it ought te — 
Furthermore— the extremely low cost of maintenance, 
the Wi I 
; the absence of trouble, and the keen permanent enjoyment What You Get When You Buy a Haynes ‘ 
wil experience if you buy the right car now, you would 
‘a. s adieaarinn ure on as fees: Ate of ay covet cotlh In buying a Haynes you get the experience of the oldest cl 
} j ! consider the Haenes car from the stand boint automobile manufacturers in the United States. (Elwood 
$ ies tas oo oe 5 eae a ; aati at eh tae Haynes built the first American motor car in 1893.) > 
Mr. Haynes was the first manufacturer in the United p 
: th evervt { States or Europe to use nickel steel Pe 
' Buy for Permanency He was the first to employ aluminum in motor cars of 
. Heé was the first to use a magneto on motor cars 
padi sort t lea ’ , And bear this in mind, that once you buy a car you will And he was the first t ntroduce roller bearings in 
. ever be satished without one— nor will vou ever be content automobile construction 
. itil you own a car that ts as good a car as you can buy More than this, every important feature introduced by iG 
Phen why not take advantage of this fact and save at Mr. Haynes in automobile construction has become standard ; 
‘. = least $1000.00 at the start by getting a HAYNES— especially in the cars that have followed the Haynes it 
This Car Made for Far-Sighted Buyers nee you can get one for only a little more than vou are You get in this Model 19 a car made bv a concern pe 
a 1 ? that has n rade anythi» but high-cla and that 


obile Company, 10 


ao tie So eee! / TF 
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iy, classy, luxuriously - appointed 
the company of the highest class __,_'""" 


1e price. It has the same graceful we you 


Value of Established Reputation 
ver ina hundred ist nice h 


ibly not oneb 
bil 


ad the same quiet-running quality =" """«" ~~ mich 











ore Hin other cars; and it has certain = ‘'"' will 1e sistactorily at the start, 
ih ere Is where an ¢ ipDiished re 
be f§ ound in any other car at any price. ("tie (ouch a back of the Hay 
———— by { / 
ai l he expected it t 
cd es not believe it possible to put real satisfaction into a + ee hi segs a : 
ch eap car—though we could probably build a much ' dese By Ngee eee digs ; 
| Z "aeentage. ‘ : : And it is his only possible safeguard against the weak 
a s a that are apt to develop in cars that are more 
1d Haynes cars have won 41 First Prizes, medals or perfect an experiment, or that are built to sell at a chea 
SG jores in 41 consecutive tests— the be ble proof of our A HAYNES car is the “Government B 
| P rsistent adherence to a high-grade-o) je (No othe obile investment 
ci r, American or toreign, at avy price, cat ( i like record 
of f { 


in 
fe 
V 
rd ’ 
if 
rn px 


0¢ 


victories in contest 
And vou get all the benefit of this reputation and record 
this positive guarantee ot highest quali n this Model 1 
r $2000.00. (Note 
More than this 
5 unnece aa t f 
ssible to build 


rhe car itself will prove this clain 


> Main Street, Koko 


I he n 


pecifications above.) 

driv 
we demonstrate in this Model 19 that 
, ¢ 0 for the best r it 


1are al 
lanutact 


‘pertor Ca 
er ot a fh 
Motoring can ne 


irer ha iven you that 


Satisfaction in Buying the Best 


cribable 
the joy that come ind cor 
ye 


there is the inde atistact 
roughbred 


ver be 


i 


our Cat i 
immunity tror 


ir built as the Hayne 


mo, Indiana 


be given with a « 


$2000 
Fully Equipped 


Specifications 


Springs 

Steering Gear 

Tank Capacity 

Tread 

Tires 4x4 


Transmission 


Valves 


Or $100022 Less 


Let Us Send You All The Facts About 
This Superb Car 


Whether y 


THIS BLANK FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


Haynes Automobile Co., 
106 Main Street, Kokomo 





Indiana 
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on oe 
1i@S 


HEN it comes July, and sometimes 
the latter part of June, notably 
: this year, the people who live in 


I 
re there officially, get 








VW } y rt or a 
together { tell one another Washington 
is the } t place on earth. Of course 
W hington isn't the hott place on 
é l There are se ral places hotter 
than Washington ona good, hot day; but 
for the me part, nobody lives in any of 
ther : 

fake it 1 nd large it may be l 
without fear of exa ration, Washington 
is no sumn resor Some Washington} 
ar e proud of i There was a man who 
used toe have a store up near the corner of 
Ninth and F Streets who had a trick ot 


frying an egy on the asphalt pavement at 


that corner on any July or ugust da 

when the sun had been beating down a few 
hours He ould crack the egg on the 
street-ear track, pour it gently on the 
pavement, and in ashort time it would be 





nicely frizzled, not exactly a fried egg, per- 
haps, but a good imitation considering the 
frying facilities. Those miles of asphalt 
sfore and radiate the heat, which is a solid 


nduring. reliable heat It usually is as 























‘ 
hot at midnight in Washington as it ts at 
noon — that after a hot day. The town 
sits ina hollow. There is little breeze. It 
is hot That is all there is to it 
Hene hen Congr sitting in the 
summ has an unhappy 
time ilars have been 
pent chamber of the 
Hou ) r of the Senate, but 
tl h just as hot as the 
p 1 outside does, and that is a broiling 
r spot in Jul It is cooler in the 
( rs and in the committee-rooms than 
in th hambers. but not any too cool, and 
wl the heat inside and out is increased 
t tariff on the august Senate 
li i mmer In its own vTrease 
Some decorative genius put a stained- 
g ) the chamber and 
inother roof over i of glass, so 
there an air chamber between the stained 
and the plain glass The air chamber is 
pposed t ~ a cooler, and maybe it Is 
I ‘ i Ju Iter ) when the unl 
t I ‘ ! n rroo il | t ra 
Sil t ! the all | LA on th 
he the perspir patriots who are 
t n d for th lemn task of pro 
about ir hing patriot pro 
tr nist ir r reactionar ( 
Der its ! d 
The Senate on a Hot Day 
It $ ‘ p up 1 Pennsylvania 
A t itch the S perforn i 
re rh 4 It i piring and a 
p h A good many of th 
t men stick to their blacks and roast 
Others put.on lighter garments and merely 
After a man makes an hour's 
t h vou ¢ ild use him tor 1IoOp, and ul 
age three hour no drver 
i pail « ater. Senator Beveridge, 
altt t re and not particularly sus- 
) r hours one day on 
th | Trust, and when he had fir 
hed he floated out of the room on his own 
I Senator Baile followed, and 
! t ‘ rame a pleading 
hinge or other. 1 
‘ that had overflowed its 
bat her opened the slu rate for 
} \ him to flow cent ohs 
\ ntoa ho om 
i t att me day illy dressed 
i nd and bea i tla nd 
‘ t r ¥ hours, and you 
} mo t i hat hapy 
wi to if 4 ‘ , iT iT v ‘ h 
6 } 
I ) m impossil wany Senator 
tol , t ncircumstance 
i t ‘ r ht v¥ of them who ear 
no yu } r rr re en the 
z i t if eM ire a hardy lot 
You no hem to ng around the 
chambe hours in attitudes 
( " i DI th last ounce of 
u tial ere b veighed in at tha 
part liar moment ner i one of the 
dul which one of those moribund 
Senators holds sacred, be tampered with 
1 up } vill jump and give a realistic 
iv ation of a human phono ph. There 


may come a time when some Senator will 


enator’s Secretary 


be too old and too infirm to protest volubly 
and at length when an impious hand is laid 
on the duty on something produced by his 
own state, but*none of them has reached 
that point yet 

They stick it out with their conventional 
blacks for the first few days of a hot spell 
Then somebody breaks away, and soon all 
but the most dignified of the lot appear in 
light grays and thin merinos, sometimes 
without waistecoats—-which is a very un- 
Senatorial thing to do, but, apparently, 
When Tom Reed, twelve or 
fifteen years ago, appeared in the House 
in a crash suit it was enough of an innova- 


necessary 





tion ‘newspaper comment all over 
the Now crash and other thin 
lits majority, for most of the 





state discovered there is nothing 
in the Constitution that forbids their 
being as comfortable as they can on hot 
days, although a few of them are inclined 
to think that that fact denotes an unwar- 
rantable omission on the part of the 
fathers who drew that immortal and 
elastic document 


Senator Bacon's Specialties 


Of the leaders in the moist fight over the 
tariff Senator Aldrich, apparently, is least 
affected by the heat. The Senator always 
wears a ‘k suit when in the Senate, being 
a business man and not desiring to be en- 
cumbered with the tails of a frock coat. 
He is tall and thin, and with him the only 
sign of the heat is a higher color in his 
usually pale face. He sits at his desk with 
his two hands on the edge of the cover, 
watching everything that goes on, moving 
his head and body slowly to one side and 
then to the other, for all the world like a 
panther getting ready to spring. When he 
can stand it no longer he hops up, usually 
with the statement, ‘Oh, Mr. President, 
that is not the fact,’’ or some similar state- 
ment, and talks briefly. When they heckle 
him, as they often do, he flushes and his 
sin pitch. He gets angry easily, 
but it doesn’t last long, and he never over- 
teps the proprieties of debate Hot days 
ind cool days seem all the same to him, for 
vays on the job, rounding up his 
id keeping them in line He has 
I his tariff bill steadily 
nee the first of March, perhaps before 
that, by day and night, but his energy 
eem ist as great as when he beg It 
is hard to tire out one of those long, lean 








voice Tis 


he is 















About the ‘ond hot day Senator 
Bacon, of Georgia, breezes in in a crash suit 
as wrinkled as an elephant’s hindleg 
Bacon is rather heavy, although he is tall 

iwh to carry it well, and he is red 
faced and bald When he gets up to talk 
which he does frequently, he wanders in 
ind out of the subject in a long, tortuous 
path, and finally is so enmeshed in his own 
verbosity that he doesn’t know whether 
he is goin ea or west As he gets 
warmed up a tiny stream of w: 
mm the top of hi 

















ter spouts 


head and cascades on 


“the surrounding solons, who move unos 


tentatiously away, leaving Bacon to give 


nis Imitation ot a fountain 
Senator Bailey, of Texas, usually wears 
a long, black coat, a low-cut waistcoat, a 


wide-spreading collar and a white lawn 
ie. If it is very hot he may appear ina 
The Senator has a long 

lock of black hair which he carelessly 
drapes over his noble brow when he is at 
t. When he is tatking that lock of hair 
being well-trained, has a trick of falling 
down over one of those eagle eyes, thus 
giving Bailey a chance to brush it impa- 


tiently | k to | t 


‘ its lair and make an effect- 
and graceful gesture at the same time, 
Jnilev heats rapidly Widespread as his 
collar is, it wilts during one of his explana- 
tions of why he is for a duty on hide 
Senator Beveridge, leader of the pro- 
ns~who has incurred 
the severe displeasure of Senator Aldric} 
Jeveridge thinks and says that i 
the Republican party starts out to revise 
riff it should revise it, not remodel it 
usually dresses the part when he has a set 
peech to make He puts on his Prince 
Albert and his puff tie just as he used to do 
when he was the oratorical champion of 














i 
because f 


Unie ar 


l 
} 
} 
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the Western colleges. In these hot days he 
sa that conventionality and wears 
blue serge or gray flannel. 


rifices 
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Crisp and Unbroken Grains 


Puffed to Gigantic Size \4 














a4 
That’s what you get in Puffed Wheat and Puffed Ric ve 
the most unique and delicious foods ever created ° 2) 
; Just the whole wheat or rice kernels, made four tin be 
ane as porous as bread. / 
aN Made more digestible— more enticing —than any othe: 4a 
& cereal food. i 
XN ‘I hese foods have legions of lovers \1 d 
SS ing some ten thousand new homes enjoy thet } 
Again we ask you to begin 
Ideal Summer Foods 








Whole wheat and rice made porous and crisp. Mad 


so they don’t tax the tomar 
What else is hait so good? 


hey are more than breakfast foods in hot weather { / 

J V are incl ms and suppet. t ) . a\ 
| ’ 5} 
Not mere confections, but hearty mea For wheat i 
ind rice are the two great foods in the world | 
\\ cannot describe t | 1 foods nal j J 

" y 

othing wit Wile to cor ire them 1 

But serve them on with cream, with fruit, or 


and you'll discover a new delight 


Puffed Wheat, 10c ....... 


Puffed Rice, 15c ix" 
a This is how we prepar Hare | 
, fhe whole wheat or rice kernels are put into sealed 


Then the guns are revolved, for sixty minut a 


























A | t turns the moisture in the grain to steam, and 
‘4 At 4 thie ¢ ure con tr ie lous 
i 
i iV, *) Phen the uns are unsealed; the ste im explodes Inst t 
eal 1 + } } ‘ } + 
iy every starch granule Is { ted into al rad part 
4 The kernels ot n are expanded eight time Yet 
(S\ the coats are unbroken, the shapes are unaltered. W 
1\ Hay ly the m ! 1k ne] ol rail ma }) ) 
’ and crisp and d 
Di d by Accid 
: ] iscovere y ccident 
t ; —- 
' rs : ' 
. Some years ago, Prof. A. P. Ande n sought for a \ 
\” to break up starch granu » the d tiv es could \ 
, to them 
. In cooking, baking or toasting most of these granules 1 
\/ main entirely unbroken, so digestion is hard or impossib 


He thought of expl 





ee he invented these guns t i 
' \ But he dreamed of ever 
7 think that a terrific «¢ a ) 





It remains for you to enjoy them, and let your peo; 


ee | Vhen he saw th ilt, | kne ; res lt 
» most delightful cereal foods in existen ‘ 
“ 


enjoy them, 
t 


\ and let your folks welcome the new 


i Sold by Grocers everywhers 


4y Made only by The Quaker Oats Company “4 


Change from the old-time foods tomorrow } 
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About 12,000,000 men in the 
country love to hunt better than they 
love to eat. 

Thou ands . carloads ol L MC 


shot shells each vear contribute to 


their pleasure — heap up their en- 
joyment. 

Mark the attachment which this 
army of American os men must 
have for those sure-hitting UMC 
Shells of Quality. 

The Steel Lining in UMC Arrow and 
Nitro Club smokeless powder shells is a 
valuable gift extended to every one of these 
portsmen who want a stronger and better 
shell. There is no extra char 





re for the extra 
| 


protection which this tougl band of steel 
give 
t UMC shells — the only 
Steel | kind. Th giv 
best results in Remington and 
ther shotguns They cost 


no more than the unlined ki 


1909 UMC Game Laws and Guide 
Directory Free. 


The Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
Bridgeport, Conn. 
Agency, 315 Broadway, | New York City 

















Arrow and 
Nitro Club 
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Not " \ i 
K | t r w \ it 1 t! 
flatne i woking, flick y 
I 1 a MACBETH \ 
every flamp a ! 
g perfect combustion illumina 
tion na t Vv, eve 1 € 
My mney e of gia 
that wor k My 
i n ¢ ne I nt \ 
be ttle thing I'm prou 
otn ¢ 
MI x 
MacseTH, | 











CLARK’S CRUISES 
AROUND THE WORLD 


« " { I $650 
12th Annual Orient Cruise, b« $400 
r . t rst y 


gypt ' 
FRANK C. CLARK, Times Building, New York 





YPE RITERS wants 


“Visible” Typewriters, factory rebuilt 
kes sold or rented Te 4 to 
pr g ‘ price 


Typewriter Emporium, 92.941 Lake St., Chicago 





THE 








Senator is a short, slim a 
he has lambasted the Tob r a 
few hours his precipitation is ve high 
Still, he always has a spars r in } 
committee-room 

Senator Dolliver, of Lowa 
gressive, carries Weight He part to 
the frock coat also, but had to shed it when 
the hot weather came Doliiver goes into 
tumultuous action on eve occasion, | 


particularly did he go into it on the we 
schedules His favorit 
reaching carelessly over and bitfing Senator 
Aldrich in the eye, much to that eminent 








entleman’s displeasure Dolliver exudes 
language and perspiration in about th 
me ratio—-the highest possible amount to 
the square ~— both product Wher 
he takes the English language by the ta 
swings it, shrieking, around his he 
well for all persons to stand aside, k 
somebody get hurt with a mixed metapt 
or a silver-tong ied perorat Y Wher 
ninety in the Senate it is always one hundred 
and eighty where Dolliver spouts. He i 
ke the Old Faithful gevser —he blows up 
rerularly, emitting vast cloudsof wordsthat 
burst into fragments in the palpitatu ult 
Senator Hale, of Maine, who is Senat 
Aldrich’s right hand, rarely br ! 
discussions. It is his part to 
at his desk and _ st« The Ser 
rudqay faced and he vets ruddicra the h 
qama eve 
eternal smash and 
( ind ad 
rir e Comr 
kers ahead, and in tl 
riff s he 1s positive the rapids are 
D v he countr unless Senator Ald Li 
has his w The Se or is a e old 
gentleman, but gloomy Even the heat 


innot thaw his forebod 








Senator La Follette or n i 
gra Prince Albert, the pride of some 
tailor’s heart. The Senator is there, ever 
a Ss ng he lY Like Hak I 

r ve are gol to tt t \ oO 

he opposite direction, 1 e 
Hale dea of our future and | 
and strike a general average it would 
be a good working basis. He is for eve 
thing Aldrich is not for, and Aldrich for 


everything La Follette is not for. Wher 
La Follette talk it \ 

affair. He has so many 
get them into one spe« 

the star continued-in-our-next orator of the 
Senate He is in poor health and the hot 
weather is verv hard on him, but he occa 
sionally feels able to emit a few-- thousand 

words on the subject uppermost 
ator Smoot, of Utah, newly on the 








Finance Committee, and a willing litth 
worker, has been largely the mouthpiecs 
of that committee during the discussior 
Smoot is tall and slab-sided He is ar 
Apostle of the Mormon Church, but he 
does not look like an apostle He ha 

bony arms, and he flings them around \ 

he making a statement until he looks 





a windmill, with the fans revolving rapidl 
The only way the heat cts him is 1 
cause his carefully-nurtured mustache to 
droop a little and, mayhap, to bed 
apost olic brow 











The Shadrachs of the Senate 


And so they stew and simmer and scrap 
Senator Depew is cool in seersuckers, but 
mops vigorously from time to time. Boies 
Penrose, a mountain of a man, always 
looks as if he was fresh-boiled Bristow, of 
Kansas, taller and lankier than Smoot 

pays no attention to heat or cold. Carter 
of Montana, looks as comfortable as a 
shrimp-colored cherub, albeit he wrings out 
his celebrated paint-brush whiskers from 
time to time. Then there is Clapp, of 
Minnesota, the Black Eagle of Fergus 
Falls, massive and moist; Murray Crane 

of Massachusetts, a small man and one of 
the real powers of the regulars, quiet and 
cool; Frank Flint, of California, big, blond 
and aggressive and used to heat; Elkins, of 
West Virginia, who gets pink and pinker 
as the di 1y progresses and mops constantly 

Gallinger, of New Hampshire, balder thar 
any, = od sits and polishes his head with a 
large silk handkerchief, now and the n rising 
to correct an erring Senator, to chide him 
and remind him that this is the Senate of 
the United States, the greatest delibera- 
tive body on earth: Kean, of New Jersey 

always immaculate, always smiling and 
always with a profound knowledge of what 
Is going on, Lodge, of Massac 
making his own ice; McCumber, of North 
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GROCERY clerk's wife put four 
A separate nesteggs under the 
golden goose before she finally 
got a healthy gosling. They lived in a small 
ty, and the husband earned a dollar and a 
halfaday. From this, helped by truck sold 
from a small! garden, the wife saved dimes 
and quarters until she had a hundred dollars 
necash. It was her ambition to put aside 
enough to make the first payment ona 
When she had a hun- 
dred dollars the husband lost his job, and 
her nestegg took the family to Chicago 
There the husband got work at twelve 


nome of their own 


dollars a week, and the wife began saving 
again. It was a happy day when, four year 
later he paid one hundred and twenty 
dollar or i house, assuming a debt of 
eighteen hundred dollars Her knowledge 
of mor matters was so vague that they 

ved in it a vear before discovering that 

ere W such a thing as compound inter- 
est amounting to as much each year as 
three year Avil rhen the house wa 
give! ind they moved into a rented flat 





By subletting part of their flat she got 





money t ive iar Three years later 
here Via 1 hundred dollars of her own 
mev il i bank, together with 
t ty-hive dol belonging to a societ 
‘ hich she was treasurer. The bank failed 
i that nestegg disappeared 
The loss of this society money won her 
much sympat! Their daughter was then 
earning glove-making The girl em 
1 yer put her or better-paying work, ad- 
ed that the extra wage be left in ht 
hands to accumulate, and offered to pay 
erest on it This was done, and when 
five hundred dollars had accumulated ir 
tl mployer hands he found them a 
t e which v really a baryain, being on 
market | ison of an owner's sick 
Nestes number four hatehed out 
ely loday this home clear and free 
« fami'y has three hundred dollars 


Working Up the Wage Scale 


] another case a young man named 
Dick was left th ten thousand dollars 
He had fair common-sense, and went to 





; iting trade as theugh he po 
essed nothing Yet he never understood 





then what his first ten thousand meant 
Might thousand was put into real estate 
at the top of a boom A friend got into 


ouble, was arrested, and Dick went on 
hisbond. The friend skipped out, and Dick 


} 


| r two thousand dollar 


pay ove 


Hard times came He was thrown out of 
rh Hi reat estate ant sank, sank 
Finally it was sold for taxes, and he set out 
another town with fiftv cent 
Work was found at his trade, but in two 
ot h picy decamped without pay- 
ng wages, and he found himself broke and 
ith a board-hill to meet While he wa 
ooking about for another job the landlady 
let him do chores for his meal Times 
were fearfully hard; the best place he could 
find Was one as errand boy in a new pape r 


He took that 


rked hard, forgot the cloe} ind quitting 


othee at three-fhity a week 














time, and in two weeks they raised his 

x dolla A month later they 

nit of ht and in three month to 

dollar Out of this he saved four 

aoila a Weer At the beginning of the 
ot {i vear thev raised his wages agai: 

Kh the time he had five hundred and 
seventy dollars, and was working in the 
editorial room, he got married The bo 

ean \ again and hi Wile Deing 

{ he } i save as much as he had put 

by during bachelorhood. That was eight 

years a and the story of their savings Is 

be mple tabk In this tabk 

‘ A it it ! 4 ile ir te re t 
\\ 

W t Ty EAI 

} $18 rt) 

lye a 120 

i 600 

} { 600 

Fifth 4 660 

nN we ON S00 

Sevent ea ft) 1000 

Righth vear < 1200 


$5530 
Five thousand dollars was then invested 
Now a garage is being built for 


ile that will be bought with 


in a home 


the automot 





next year’s savings. Dick is city editor of 
the newspaper he started with as errand- 
boy, and the couple have three children. 
After working and economizing nearly ten 
years to get together half of what was 
originally left him, Dick has a pretty good 
idea of how much money there really is in 
ten thousand dollars. Likewise, he has 
a conservative judgment of real estate 
Furthermore, he is absolutely immune 
from temptation to sign bail bonds. 


leam-Work and Economy 


A girl's mother died Jeaving her an 
orphan. She went West to keep house for 
a brother who was doing well. It soon 


developed, however, that another girl had 
her eye on the brother and the job. Pres- 
ently that other girl married him, and the 
sister left with just enough money to reach 
the home of an aunt After three weeks 
the latter relative it was clear she 
didn't need a housekee per, either. So the 
girl, knowing no trade, tried other thing: 
Her first place was as a domestie in a 
home where she got a dollar a week and 
board. That proved unpleasant in more 
: Another brother advised 
learning a trade, and she found an oppor- 
tunity to work six months for nothing under 
Half her board mean- 
while was earned by chamber-work, and 
the second brother paid the other half 
At the end of her apprenticeship she found 
a place at three-fifty a week, which pres- 
ently became four dollars. By sewing at 
nights she made the five dollars The 
brother now withdrew his support, but by 
till doing chamber-work she managed to 
save a little toward new clothes —her 
wardrobe being in a sad state by that time 
When enough had accumulated for this 
purpose she went to her trunk to get it, and 
found two cent Some body had robbed 
her The sympathetic landlady gave her 
a week's board. On Saturday night she 
lost her place. After buying, with her last 
vage some clothes that were absolutely 
necessary, the girl left that house, walking 
out with three cents. 

A place with a tailor paid five dollars 
through the busy season Then, wit? 





Vay than one 


a vyood daressmaker 





increasing skill, she sewed in homes at five 
dollars a week and meals, saving money 
meanwhile. Meeting another girl in much 
the same circumstances, a partnership was 
formed and a small house rented at nine 
dollars a month. Part of this house was 
sublet, bringing their own rent down to a 
dollar and a half each. Their rooms were 
fixed up with some second-hand furniture 

hen she married a man who had never 
earned very high wages, yet had managed 
to put aside an average of ten dollars a 
week. With his savings they bought that 
house for nine hundred dollars. The wife 
kept on sewing at home and presently had 
enough work to keep herself and two girls 
busy. There was another house for sale 
next door. They bought that, paying four 
hundred and fifty dollars cash and assum- 
iY tive-hundred-dollar mortgage It 
rented for fourteen dollars a month. When 
the mortgage had been cleared off by team- 
work and economy, she bought two small 
ce + across the street, borrowing a 
thousand dollars from a loan company on 
the other property, paying five hundred 
dollars on each, and assuming mortgages 
usand dollars. Then the hus- 
band found it difficult to get employment 
and the wife sold sewing-machines at five 
dollars apiece commission, and did a rent- 
ing business, too, charging two dollars for 
finding tenants for vacant houses In five 
years she cleared off her indebtedness and 
began to save money 

In that neighborhood there was a much 
larger house for sale at thirty-five hundred 
dollars, of which five hundred dollars 
would go to the agent as commission 
Looking up the records she located the 
owners in the East, offered them three 
thousand dollars, and got the house. To 
finance this purchase she was determined 
that none of her other property should be 
risked again on account of being mort- 
gaged. Raising eleven hundred dollars in 
cash, therefore, she went to a loan com- 
pany and sought nineteen hundred dollars 


a 
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on mortgage on the three-thousand- 
dollar house. The company said it 
would lend no more than sixteen 
hundred dollars. She said she would take 
nineteen hundred dollars or nothing. A 
compromise was reached by the manager 
lending her three hundred dollars of his own 
money on second mortgage, both loans cost- 
ing her seven per cent. His money was to 
be returned in one-hundred-dollar pay- 
ments, and the company’s at the rate of 
twenty-five dollars per month. The house 
rented for twenty-seven-fifty a month. 

This girl is now a woman ef forty-o-'d, 
owes only three hundred dollars on the last 
purchase, and the increase in values in that 
neighborhood has made her five houses 
worth about twelve thousand dollars. She 
considers this satisfactory, from a start on 
three cents of capital, and, as her rents 
bring in sixty-five dollars a month, doubt- 
less she will be in the market again for real 
estate shortly 

Another case of thrift winning out over 
setbacks is that of a man 10 started 
wrong in the first place by running away to 








sea At twenty-three he came ashore sick 
and with not a hundred dollars to show for 
five years’ roving. His money went for 


medical treatment. In debt, he started to 
learn typesetting on a newspaper at five 
dollars a week. Just as he was gett 
ilong nicely two typesetting machi 
were installed, throwing him out of work 
\ place offered in the stereotype-room. He 
t 


took that, and was thriving again when 











lead-poisoning made it necessary for him 
to tind some other work 

In the mean time he had come into 
small legacy, married, and now had a baby 
a home partly paid for, and five hundred 
dollars cash in bank. It seemed advisabk 
to give up the home and invest his sur- 
An advertisement 
It offered for sale a small 
store, stocked with cigars, candy and 
‘Doing a splendid business 
said the advertisement. He and his wife 
and were delighted with the 
place, especially as the selling price was 
only two hundred dollars, good-will in- 
cluded The salesman who offered this 
business was so pleasant and sanguine a 
chap that they never thought it worth 
while to investigate. After their money 
was paid over, however, they found the 
piles of gaudy cigar-boxes stuffed with 
paper, the jars of candy lined inside with 
a few sticks pasted to the glass, and the 
rood-will SO 1OW nobody would buy. 











plus in some business 


attracted him 


notions 





investigated, 





The Cubbyhole and the Crowd 


There was nothing to do but close up 
the place and try again. The husband 
heard of a barber shop which was for sale 
and seemed to be doing a bona-fide busi- 
ness. The owner, a Swede, had a profitable 
following, but was sick. They bought the 
barber shop, and all the Swedish custom- 
ers Went down street, where another Swede 
had lately opened up They never really 
learned, however, whether they did so as 
a matter of race prejudice, or simply as a 
matter of barbering 

The husband gave up, discouraged 

But his wife didn't. They had a hun- 
dred dollars still. She heard of a store for 
rent on one of the smaller downtown 
streets. It was a tiny place —so small as to 
hold barely a showcase —a true hole-in-the- 
wall. But thousands of people passed that 
cubbyhole daily. The rent was thirty 
dollars a month. To pay a month's rent 
and move the barber shop there would ex- 
haust their surplus money. The wife went 
to a cigar manufacturer, explained their 
situation to him, and he gave them some 
sound business advice, showing them how 
to dispose of the barber-shop fixtures, 
abandon that line, and open a cigar-store 
in the tiny cubbyhole He furnished 
stock, a slot machine, and let them open on 
a commission basis, paying them thirty 
cents on each dollar's worth of goods sold 
they to pay rent and license 

That proved a sound venture. The first 
year was nothing wonderful so far as trade 
went, but they lived comfortably and came 
out even. The next year they cleared two 
hundred and forty dollars, and each year 
since, what with growing trade and in- 
creasing travel in that part of town, finds 
them better off. 
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Fishing for Troui—Il 


HF first thing that you ought to learn 
7 about the use of the trout-rod is that 
your hands are of very littl import- 
ance in fly-fishing. It your feet which 


have most to do with the success of your 
day’s fishing. Get any sort of wader’s 
stocking-footed, boot-footed or plain hip- 
boots if you like; but having gotten into 
these be areful how you vadk li you 
are a nervous man-—-as very likely you 


are, being an American — you will be apt to 
k moving downstream, for that is 
the direction in which you will naturally 
fish at first, and the upstream and dry-fly 
ilt is for your later study. Perhaps you 
will not notice the ripple which runs ahead 
of you as you wade, or may not note the 
little streak of discolored water which your 
feet send down. You may as well hunt 
ame with a brass band as to fish for trout 
in that way Learn first that a trout is 
rarely ever in the likely hole where you 
expect him. He may be almost anywhere 
probably on the bars at the head of 
deep holes early in the then on 
gravel, later under logs, hollow 
banks or in the shade of overhanging 
always lying in wait, always hid 
make haste very slowly W he 


eep on 


season, 


inder 


ishes 


Cherefore 





you approach the pot hich you wish to 
fish wait for a fe moment they w 
eem hours in lengt until all the ripp! 
ave died down and until the trout | 
accepted you as part of the landscape. He 
will know you are there well enough whe 
ou first appt ir. Presently begin to ca 
not lifting your leet and standing as still 
as possible Having tried ne 
move down to another Fr tallr 
and do not disturb your ind over 
luck the other fellows may be havir In 
nine Case out of ten he who has fished 
he least water will have the most trout 
Foot-Work in Casting 
Light and delicate casting, the fly fall 
ing like the natural insect, is a good ruk 
of course, but it is open to some of the 
most startling exce ptions One has often 
seen good trout taken on a fifteen-foot 
line and by easting which deliberately 
broke all known 


rule Th fly was 
flicked down upon the water a dozen times 
or more with considerable foree before it 


was at length allowed to float past the 
pot where the trout was supposed to 
lie But, meantime, be sure the feet are 


motionless at the bottom of the stream. 
This is a specialized form of angling which 
you may joke about, but prove curiously 
for yourself in your later days of fishing 
You will then add yet another to your list 
of exceptions. 

If you carry a net —~which you will not 
need to do if your fish are not running 
much over half a pound —-earry it where i 
will not drag in the water or catch in the 
bushes. The rubber cord around the neck 
is not so workman-like as a little loop fast- 
ened to the top of the net and going over a 
button sewed to the back of the collar. This 
keeps the net up out of the water and out 
of the way Ina pocket is another good 
place to carry it. In some wicked waters a 
long handled net to be used as a staff is 
useful; but the beginner will find knee- 
deep water heavy enough in all likelihood 

As you pass down your stream watch the 
currents and eddies where bits of leaves or 
floating insects go by A trout makes his 
living in the easiest possible way, and 
although he will feed all over the stream 
when the hatch is heavy, usually he will 
not move very far from his chosen resting- 
place except in case of a rise or freshet in 
the stream -what the Scotch and English 
call a ‘‘spate."’ Let your fly take the hint 
of those naturally floating on the water. 
If you see a trout feeding, either keep out 
of his sight altogether or cease casting 
until the fish has got used to your outline 
against the sky. After dusk is the best 
time to get large trout in a much-fished 
water. They travel farther from their lairs 
then and are much bolder 

The trout strikes the fly from below, but 
very often in his eagerness goes clear of 
the water and turns in that beautiful semi- 
circle so dear to the trout-angler’s eye. 
In time you, too, will have scores of such 
impressions stored away in your memory. 
It was just over there in the shadow of the 


bushes, where the i black 
and seemed so thick and heavy a must 
have stifled any inhabitant there that 
all at once a sudden rainbh« nated 
all the landscape, a burst o irlet ar 


gold and silver. F 
it is nearly always the fattest and n 
brilliantly-colored fish which thus br 
water in striking. A lean, cold fish is more 
slow and cautiou When tha i 
to you the first time, perhaps, you 
to strike; yet the trout was doing a 
could for you Whe vou get so ve 


or some unknown re 


re 


strike the trout in mid and actua y 
hook him while his bod juite free « 
water you are beg nning lo i i 1 
caster “ew old angk do that « 
The one rule to observe is to strike a 

as you see a trout move toward your fly It 
will be pretty difficult to get it away from 
him More trout are | of course t 


riking too late than to 
per cent will hook themselves, and if t 


be told it is these that r e up the 
of the basket of even fair! Cee ful tr 
fisher Keep track of the rises wl 
have fora day. If you put one out « 
fish in the basket ye are havin 
iverage d sport \ 1 will sex 
hen thev “com hort - 

| seem alm n t 
at 

» t r tne n proj ‘ rise 
he ond th , to 
f rh Mi ‘ I 1 
I entle t he r I} 
I ! has be eate y writer 
1iter another Or r line ) 

( nas t a ( 1 

] ] lh ] ‘ ‘ ( } 
nece iry peed ne t 
implie ie nf 6 } do i 
be lich If that me ree ‘ 
otherwise Actu } he nee 
ery i th | ree 

Suppose that you have ed and f 
ene la tre Ly not hurry him, and by no 
means try to throw him out on the bank 
He will make a few desperate more i! 
fright than in pain at first, Dut after tI 


he will become easier to handk Give him 
the spring of the rod. It is almost imp 
~ ble to bre ik a fly 


the fish i 


rod on a fis} oO r 
I in the water 
much there. In the air it weighs n 

you lift the trout out on your fly 

will soon strain the rod and cause it to 
its elasticity In playing your fish 
strip the line with your left hand. Mo 
old anglers pay little attention to the trout 


and i 
you 


lose 


reel, but handle the line with the left hand 
both in casting and in playing the fish 
Some use an automatic reel, as some 
shooters use an automatic gun on qua 

If you have not a net lead your fish up 
to your legs as you stand, and clamp hin 
against your legs with one hand until ye 

can get your fingers in his gill Then kill 
him with a rap over the back of the head 


and do not let him die gasping and flopping 
in your basket short stick, carried ¢ 
button or in your basket usefu 


purpose — what anglers call a ** pric 


ried 
, 
if 


The Sportsman's Limit 


If the day is verv warm clean your trout 
when you stop for lunch, and finish clear 
ing the catch in the ning them 





out on the grass to ac them, and then 





put them back caref n the basket 
Do not put leaves or n the basket 
with your fish, as it discolors them and 
makes them unlovely After you have 


your trout cleaned, never let water toucl 
him again until he is cooked. A dead trout 
should be kept absolutely dry and 
lutely cold. It should never be put directly 
on the ice, but protected by glass or tir 
A good plan is to wrap each individual fish 
in cheesecloth when they are packed for 
taking home, although this is considerabk 
trouble. Handle or touch your trout a 
little as possible. They are very delicate 
As to size and numbers for your basket 
there is no rule which one feels at liberty 
to offer It is a matter for each one’ 
conscience and not a thing to be deter- 
mined wholly by law. Personally, one no 
longer cares to take more than twenty-five 
trout of any size within one day, nor is a 
fish less than seven inches ever retained 
on any stream, no matter what the 


i 
] 


abso 


law 
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allows. On most trout waters a fish less 
than eight inche would far better be 
returned. The six-inch trout is a yearling. 


If you will take the trouble to put back all 
your fish up to eight inches for one year 
s you will be simply astonished 


or L\WO ye ar 
at the improvement in your fishing after 
that Virtue nowhere has such material 
rewards as in trout-fishing. On one of the 
Michigan streams there is an eight-inch 
limit and a fifty-fish daily basket estab- 
lished by law That is the best fishing 
ater in that state today. The wide-open 
treams are ruined. Many anglers persist 
illing large numbers of innocent little 


t isn’t business. Such fish, 


ix-ineh trout 


‘ing yearlings, have not yet spawned. 
Give them a chance, and your mercy will 
receive a very materia! reward next season. 

Perhaps the man who has not yet had his 

t day on a trout-st ‘eam, but who has 
his equipment secured for such a day, may 
nder how to go about learning the art 
fly casting As has been said, a great 
many books have been written on that 
ibject, but nobody ever learned anything 
final from any such writing. At the same 
time it is most important, in undertaking 
ny form of sport, to get its theory and to 
| ! ww to play the game in good form. 
You will play better = all your life if 
you get the theory of the golf-strokes at 
t! itset rhe ime is true regarding 
f asting. It will pay you to ferm good 


habits at the start 
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remember the second rule, which is to 
begin back-cast and fore-cast each smartly 
with a stroke of the wrist and forearm, not 
with a lift or thrust. The lower part of the 
rod must be the fulerum on which it does 
its work—that is to say, you must hold it 
firmly in your hand. Do this, and‘let your 
greatest speed come at the front end of the 
stroke, and the rod will do pretty muc h all 
the rest. The beginner forgets this, and 
forgets usually to give time for the line to 
straighten in the back-cast —which really 
is more important than the fore-cast, 
which goes on before his eyes. 


The Fine Points of Casting 


A common cause of a splashing fly—fall- 
ing later than the line and disturbing the 
vater—is the carrying of the rod-tip too far 
forward in the forward cast. To keep you 
from going too far forward or too far back 
with your rod in the cast a friend may 
stand in front of you and one behind you, 
each with an extended staff, to confine 
your rod into the are of a circle not much 
the zenith of it 


more than ninety degrees, 

being above your head. The equation is 
about like this: ONE—two--= three-ee-ee, 
for lift, back-cast and front-cast. Say it 
over that way. This is only to force you 
to understand the theory of that beauti- 
ful and powerful implement, the fly-rod. 


learned that theory you will 
your hand 


If you have 
cast from any position where 


lhe theory of the fly-rod isa very simple happens to be —shifting the fulcrum, that 
ne. The implements of casting are simple is to say. You may even use more arm 
nd beautiful. They suggest accuracy and movement in those later days; but all the 
I force, yet brute force is what most men time you will be feeling the pulse, the 
put in fly-casting at first In fly-casting rhythm, of the rod and line together, and 
even more than in golf-playing the worst you will know in just what shape the line is 
mistake is that of * crowding It does not «hind you. A straight back-cast means a 
{ trength to cast the fly You cando — straight fore-cast, and a straight fore-cast 
th your arm tied. The more force means trout. It is the line and the rod 
use the Ie uccess you gain which are doing the work. The fly has no 
weight and it does not carry the line, but 
Skill, Not Strength, Required is carried by the line as it rolls out. 
Other wrinkles of casting will be added 
Some man long ago invented the phrase, unto you as you go on through the many 
whipping the tream Perhaps from but never-ending degrees of your art. 
reading this most men and women have Soon you will learn that when your fly falls 
thought that a trout-rod is the same as a ona bush the thing to do is to take matters 
hip, and that one uses a fly like thecracker gently. Perhaps you can free it by a long, 
of a lash. The reverse of this is the truth. — rolling cast, throwing the weight of the line 
You do not whip the water, but whip the beyond the fly. Do not be afraid to sacri- 
air that is to say, the air behind you. It  ficea fly or even a leader if doing so avoids 
takes more force to overcome the friction of | mussing up a nice body of water. That is 
the wateron the line and toget the line back part of the toll of the game, whose total 
of you than it does to propel the line — figures do not amount to so much, after all, 
forward again, because the friction of the at the end of the season—not nearly so 
vit the lit less than that of the water. much as ecaddy-hire. Of course, as you 
rhe line comes off the water by a smart, fish more and more you will more and more 
i e lift of the wrist and forearm, come to have some sort of uncanny vision 
bends the rod and serves to propel out of the back of your head, so that you 
the line back over the head. The line — will intuitively know about the bushes or 
be i again bends the rod a little bit the trees which are apt to foul your line 
to the re Now, just at the instant that on the back-cast. In time you will learn 
the line lind straightens and - gins to to keep your fly up high and to shorten the 
lrop begin the forward cast. It does back-cast. In time, also, you may learn 
not need to be very powerful. Two things spey or switch-casting, roll-casting and all 
vo ght to remember, and of these the the fancy tricks of the game. But, per- 
most important is thi It isthe rod which haps, even then you will enjoy trout-fishing 
casting that fly and not you yourself. no more than you did on your first day or 
It is the rod which ts catching those trout, your tenth day or your hundredth day. 
dall you do is to follow the rod along the Begin your fly-casting humbly —at first 
tream. It is not the muscle of your good with a rather short line, but with an open 
ght arm which casts that fly, but the eye and a heart entirely free of envy 
plendid fiber of those six delicately-glued or concern over the other fellow’s basket 
trips of selected bamboo, fine as a needle of trout. Trout-fishing is in no sense a 
the tip, the most beautiful and admi- competition 
ble sporting implement ever devised by ~ Editor's Note — This is the second of two arti- 
man. Give the rodachance. To do this, cles on Trout-fishing 
ey 8 \ Y 7 ‘ “ ry. ~ 
HE MOUTH OF THE 
% nA ‘ | m 
GIFT HORSE 
Continued from Page 5 
“"t his venture but we ve got taken his brothers Say he’s cracked Recently 
ften that — well, once bit istwiceshy, they’ve drawn in on him. Won't let him 
know, Mr. President So, Wakefield spend his own money.’ 
tands just about where she did before gruesome tone came from among 
Shelby e here Spate’s spectacles and whiskers: 

Not but what Wakefield enter- ‘He won't last long. Health's giving out. 
prising,’ Mr. Spate repeated. The Presi- His wife told my wife, the other day, he 
dent's curiosity overcame s policy. He didn’t sleep nights. That's a bad ‘sign. 

d one more quest.on His pride is set on keepin’ everything going, 

But if you citizens didn’t help Mr. though, and nothing can hold him. He 
Shelby, how did he manage all these wants the street cars to run regular, and 
mprovements, if | mo y use the word?’’ the telephone to answer quick, even if 

Did it all by his lonesome, Mr. Presi- the town don’t support'em. He's cracked 
dent. His income was immense But he there's nothing to it."’ 
cut into it something terrible His Amasa Harbury, of the Building and 
brothers in the East began to row at the Loan Association, leaned close and spoke 
way he poured it out When he began in a confidential voice 
to draw in advance they were goin’ to ‘He's got mortgages on most every- 
have him declared incompetent. Even thing, Mr. President. He's borrowed on 
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all his securities up to the hilt. Only 
yesterday I had to refuse him a second 
mortgage on his house le stormed 
around about how much he'd put into it 
I told him it didn’t count how much you 
put into a hole, it was how much you could 
get out. You can imagine how much that 
palace of his would bring in this town ona 
about as much as a white 
elephant in a china shop.” 


foreclosure sale 


‘Not but what Wakefield is enter- 
prising,”’ insisted Spate 

The lust for gossip had been aroused 
and Pettibone threw discretion to the 


winds 

“Shelby was hopping mad because we 
left him off the welcome, 
but we thought we'd better stick to 
own crowd of representative 
Shelby don't really belong to Wakefield, 
anyway. Still, if you want to meet him, 
it can be arranged.” 


committee of 
our 


citizens 


“Oh, no,’ said the President, ‘‘ don't 
trouble.”’ 
And he was politic—or politician 








enough to avoid the subject thence- 
forward. But he could not get Shelby 
out of his mind that night as his car 
whizzed on its way. To be called cr 


and eccentric and to be suspected, feared, 
resisted by the very people he longed to 
lead —Presidents are not unaware of that 
ache of unrequited affection. 

The same evening Shelby and Phoebe 
Shelby looked out on their park. The 
crowds that had used it as a vantage-ground 
for the pageant had all vanished, leaving 
behind a litter of rubbish, firecrackers, 
cigar stubs, broken shrubs, gouged terrace 
Not one of them had asked permission, 
had murmured an apology or a word of 
thanks 

For the first time Phoebe She Iby noted 
that her husband did not take new deter- 
mination from rebuff. His resolution no 
longer made a springboard of resistanes 
He seemed to lean on her a little 


IV 


HE perennially-empty cutlery works 
gave the Wide-a-Wakefield Club no 


rest Year after year the anxiously- 
awaited census renewed the old note of 
fifteen thousand and denied them the 
eloquent argument of increased popu- 
lation. The committee in its letters 


continued to refer to Wakefield as 
“thriving” rather than as “growing 
Its ingeniously-evasive circulars finally 
roused a curiosity in Wilmer Barstow, a 
manufacturer of refrigerators, dissatisfied 
with the taxes and freight rates of the 
city of Clayton 

Barstow was the more willing to leave 
Clayton because he had suffered there from 
that reward which is more unkind than the 
winter wind. He had loved a woman and 
paid court to her, sending her flowers at 
every possible excuse and besetting her 
with gifts 

She was not much of a woman — her very 
lover could see that; but he loved her in 
his own and her despite. She was un- 
worthy of his jewels as of his infatuation, 
yet she gave him no courtesy for his gifts 
She behaved as if they bored her: yet he 
knew no other way to win her. The more 
indifference she showed the more he tried 
to dazzle her 

At last he found that she was paying 
herself to a younger man—a sel- 
fish good-for-naught who made fun of her 
as well as of Barstow, and who borrowed 
money from her as well as from Barstow 

When Barstow fully realized that the 
woman had made him not only her ow: 
booby, but the town joke as well, he could 
not endure her or the place longer He 
cast about for an escape. But he found hi 
factory no trifling baggage to move 

It was on such fertile soil that one of the 
Wide-a-Wakefield circulars fell 

It chimed so well with Barstow’s mood 


that he decided, at least, to kok the town 
over 





He came unannounced to make his own 
observations, like the spies sent into 
Canaan. The trolley car that met his 


train was rusty, paintless, forlorn, unten- 
anted. He took a ramshackle hack to the 
best hotel its signboard bore this legend: 
“The Palace, formerly She lby House 
entirely new management.” 

He saw his baggage bestowed and went 
out to the factory building 
scribed to him. The cutlery works proved 
smaller than his needs, and it had a weary 
look Not far away he found a far larger 
factory, idle, empty, closed. The sign de- 
clared it to be the Wakefield Branch of the 





Inspect de- 








Paradise Powder Company He 

knew the prosperity ol that firm and w 

dere dwhy this branch had been abandoned 
In the course of time the tre lley « 


sneibdy 


overtook him, and he boarded it as a sok 
passenger 

The lonely motorman was loquac 
and welcomed Barstow as the A 
Mariner welcomed the wedding guest ae 
explained that he m: nut few i 
and passengers were rthant | 





company kept it going to | 


t + ’ 
chise, for some day Waketield w d reac 
sixteen thousand and | } 

The car 


grass 


passed an opera 
aspiring through the « 
stone steps leading to the boarded-up d 


The car passed the Shelby Bloc 





legend For Rent, apply to Amasa Har 
bury,’ hid the list of Shelby enterpr 

The car grumbled through = shabl 
streets to the outskirts of the towr here 


it sizzled along a singing wire past the 
drooping fences, the sagging bleachers and 
tne weedy riot of what had been a pleasure- 
ground A few dim lines in the grass 
marked the ghost of a baseball diamond 
a circular track, and foregone te: 

3arstow could read on what 
of the tottering fence: 

HELBY’S PAST 

When the car had 
the line Barstow decided to walk back to 
escape the garrulity of the motorman, who 
lived a lonely life, though he 
sociable disposition 

Barstow’s way led him shortly to the 
edge of a curious demesne, or rather the 
débris of an estate. A chaos of grass and 
weeds thrust even through the rust of the 
high fence about the place Shrubs 


nis courts 


remained 


ARK 


reached the end o 


was ol a 


rt iron 
that had once been shapely grew raggedly 
up and swept down into the tall and ragged 
grass A few evergreen trees lifted flower- 
ing cones like funeral candles in 
What had been a lake with fountains was 
a great, cracked basin of concrete tarnished 


sconces 


with scabious pools thick with the dead 
leaves of many an autumn 
Barstow entered a fallen gatk and 


walked along paths where his feet slashed 


through barbaric tangles clutching at him 
like fingers As he prowled wondering 
what splendor this could have been which 
was so misplaced in so dull a town and 
drooping into so early a neglect birds 
took alarm and went crying through 
the branches There were lithe escapes 
through the grass, and from the rim of the 


lake ugly toads plounced into the poe land 
set the water spide rs scurt their 
frail catamarans 

Two bronze stags towered knee-deep in 


ing on 





verdure; one had a single antler, the other 
none A pair of tooth lions brooded 
over their lost dignity Between their 
disconsolate sentry mounted flight or 


flight of marble steps to the house of the 
It lay like an old frigate storm 
shattered and flung aground to rot The 
hospitable doors were planked shut, the 
too: the floors of the 
broken and the roof was everywhere 
sunken and insecure 


At the portal had stood two nympl 


manor 


windows veranda 


were 





now almost classic with decay ine oft 
them, toppling helplessly, quenched her 
t e torch in weed Her Ler Lood 
erect in grief like a daughter of Niobe wept 
Int st h 

The scene someh« reminded Barstow 
of one of Poe's landscape i Lhe 
corpse of a home Eve lal he ticeda 
tall woman in black, seated on a bench and 
gazing down the terrace ier’ he dead 
lake Barstow was tempted to as her 
whose place this had beet ind what 
history was, but her mien and her crépe 


daunted him 


He made his \ ay out of tne reg 


lookiz back as he went W he ne } 
proached the most neighboring hous« 

r cery wagon came \ ¢ aow 

road Before it stopped the ante 
driver was off the seat and half-way acre 


the yard In a moment he was bac 
again Jarstow called out: 

** Whose place is that?”’ 

‘Shelby’s 

‘**Did he move away 


ut the horse was already in motior 
and the youth had darted after, leap 
the side of the seat and calling back some- 


thing which Barstow could not hear 
Shelby, who had given the 
thing he could, had even endowed it with 


Barstow had 
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waitress, chewing gum, took him to a 
table where a_ wildly-coifed damsel 
brought him a bewildering array of most 


undesirable foods in a flotilla of small 
dishes 

After supper Barstow, following the 
| suit of the other guests, took a chair on 
the sidewalk, for a little breeze loafed 
along the hot street. Barstow’s name 


had been seen upon the hotel register and 
the executive committee of the Wide-a- 
Wakefield Club waited upon him in an 


| august body 


| enthusiasm 


Pettibone introduced himself and 
the others. They took chairs and hitched 
them close to Barstow, while they poured 
out in alternate strains the advantages 
of Wakefield. Barstow listened politely, 
but the empty factory and the dis- 
mantled home of Shelby haunted him and 
made a dismal background to their adver- 
tisements. 

It was of the factory that he spoke first: 

‘The building you wrote me about and 


Mr 


offered me rent free looks a little small 
and out of date for our plant I saw 
Shelby’s factory empty. Could I rent 


that at a reasonable figure, do you sup- 
pose?” 

The committee leaped at the idea with 
Spate laughed through his 
beard: 

‘Lord, I reckon the company 
rent it to you for almost the price 
taxes.” 

Then he realized that this was saying 
a a trifle too much. They began to 

awfish their way out. But Barstow said 
v ut h unconviction: 

‘There's only one thing that worries me 
Why did Shelby close up his Paradise 
Powder factory and move away?" 


would 
of the 


Pettibone urged the reason hastily: 

‘*His brothers closed it up for him 
They wouldn't stand any more of his 
extravagant nonsense They shut down 


the factory and then shut down on him, 
too 

‘So he gave up his house and moved 
away?" said Barstow 

‘He gave up his house because he 
couldn't keep it up,”’ said Amasa Harbury 
‘Taxes were pretty steep and nobody 
would rent it, of course It don’t belong 
in a town like Wakefield. Neither did 
Shelb y 


‘*So he moved away?" 


‘Moved away, nothin’,’’ sneered Spate 


‘*‘He went to a boardin’-house and died 
there. Left his wife a lot of stock in a 
broken-down street-car line, and a no- 
good electric-light company, and an 
independent telephone system that the 
regulars gobbled up She's gone back 
to hin’ school again. We used our 
influence to get her old job back We 


didn’t think we ought to blame her for the 
faults of Shelby 
** And what had Shelby done ?”’ 


They told him in their own way —tread- 
ing on each other's toes in their anxiety: 
| shutting each other up; hunching « \eir 
chairs together in a tangle as if their 
sianders were wares they were trying to 
sell 
But about all that Barstow could make 
of the matter was that Shelby had been 
in much such case as his own. He hz * 


been hungry for man's gratitude, and had 
not realized that it is rather won by accept- 
ing than by bestowing gifts 

Barstow sat and smoked glumly while 


the committee clattered He hardly 
heard what they were at such pains to 
emphasize He was musing upon a 


philosophy of his father’s: 
“There's an old saying 
horse in the mouth.’ But sayings 
doings are far apart If you can 
to sell a man a horse he'll make 
of the worst bargain; he'll nurse 
and feed him and drive him easy 
about his faults. He'll overlook 


‘Never look a 
gift 
and 
manage 
the best 
the nag 
and brag 


everything from spavin to bots; he'll 
learn to think that a hamsfrung hindleg 
is the poetry of motion But a gift 
horse - Lord love you! If you give a man 
a horse he'll look him in the mouth and 
everywhere els The whole family will 
take turns with a microscope. They'll 
kick because he isn't run by electricity 
and if he’s an Arabian they'll roast him 
because he holds his tail so high If you 
want folks to appreciate anything don't 
give it to em; make ‘em work for it and 
pay for it --double if you can.” 


Shelby had mixed poetry with business, 
had given something for nothing. He paid 
e penalty 
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Said recently: ‘When you feel down and 2 as 
out, feel there is no use living, just take A 
your bad thoughts with you and walk 
them off. Before you have walked a 
mile things will look rosier. Just try it.’’ = Invincible Schacht 
Have you noticed the increase in walk- n-ne trong argo 
ing of late in every community? Many : . nn Dg ses Bop Hanger Ber ipa are 
ittribute it to the comfort which Allen’s Db sin uch rear wheel — A 
mt ¢ 
loot-Ease, the antiseptic powder to be Tink wohl eget = 4 
shaken into the shoes, gives to the , oe poking oe 
millions now using it As Weston has L THE SCHACHT MFG 00., 2726 Spring Grove Ave.. Cincinnati, Ohio J 
said, ‘‘It has real merit.’’ It cures tired, 
aching, sore, smarting feet while yOu Ambitious Men ‘; Py. rapertnge acts oetaies 
walk. 20,000 testimor! jals. Order a 25% Vou bull uD ag ee oe a Aion ° pee ‘ a 
pacl re lay ot i Jrugyist ¢ : 
package 40-day of any Druggist and be | Sete "sra: 60. 2001 Pease Building Buffalo, N.Y. 
ready to forget you have feet Don't - 
pt any substitute. Trial package of DSO Freight Bovnetiog Co. 
Allen's Foot-Ease sent FREE. Address, Seseisede’ set 
Wright Bid t. Louis; 736 Ol h Bidg., B 5 
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“ARCADY, It will pay you to satisfy yourself 


(Continued from Page 12 


nl a's han and put me ca to the status of the 


the poison ivy, — said all those “little 
things that he knows she likes. And pretty 
soon he got her to promise not to begin 
pasting her labels yet 

Poor old Billy! He certainly was work- 
ing hard 

Next day was Sunday and nobody did 
anything except the Living Barometer; 
I found him and Billy quarreling dread- 
fully on the back porch. The old man was 
talking about apple-jack or something, 
and Billy was trying to quiet him. The 
Barometer said that he wouldn't stay 
boarder any longer unless Billy doubled 
his money. And what was more, he would 
tell Bee that he wasn’t Old Uncle Si, like 
Billy had said. Oh, it was awful. But, of 
course, Billy’s a dear--he gave in, and the 
poor old man got his money 

Then Mrs. Finley decided she had to’ Two things will be immediately n lear to yo It tim \ 
have double pay because Mrs. Appleton pon 
was sick. You know, Mrs. Appleton wasn't 
really, but the first days she had made her “yee 
bluff and had to live up to it. When she warded a position of priority over all other ca ol Hat iS KI 
came, just before she managed to develop ipproximate price Ca \ t ‘ 
her headache, she threw up her hands and | Ty. | . 
said, ‘* Merciful Heavens! what a place! sige n ae eae ‘Sees ' : 
I know I shall go into a decline Then to you that the Cadillac Is a Gl apes WOE , . : é is 
she went upstairs and she had all her meals ship a revelaho Im every cnt some of them ir than the ¢ ‘ 
served in her room, and looked so ill that W tell you that they regret exceedi that \\ 1 ha ud 3 elf tl 
I actually would have been worried if I 
hadn't known she was Bee’s mother nN 

Mrs. Finley said that she was a sick , ; ; : 
patient and for those she charged 9 lotwithstanding, they are not sturbed by the rival ol I Ww! i DI lo > 
board. Billy stood for that, too. He had 
just been up to Mrs. Appleton’s room ane TH . C. 1111. . a ie" ca | > >» par | : >| } Ac cert | 
she told him to get a doctor. She said s 1e sac 1 AC 111 C\ IS t 1e ONCE Cal \\ WIC , as SC I TOUS \ - 
felt sure that this climate was ruining it r , ° ’ . . 
constitution, and she told Billy to find a > ray: | > | | > "EC ‘ee f | | or "“10°0E { ‘or 
doctor who believed in salt-air treatmene ENCFOACNead upon the prestige Of higher priced Cars 
when he got a large enough fee 


,°9 





irst, that by general consent the Cadilla Thirty yt { tra 


ie manufacturers of these other fine cars will , tuat \ 


So Billy went over to the station and inyother car, tt ydo respect a { honor the¢ 
when he came back with the doctor he was |) Why? 
looking more dejected than ever. I really | pecause no one knows better than these co! netent \ , t 


felt sorry for him. He came up on the 


ngineers, designers an lders, that no er work oO not f t in f inut 
pore h and lay down in the hammock engineers, d ‘dil nd bu age Spay Be ak . 4 ; 
What is it, Billy boy?"’ I asked is done anywhere in the world than in the Cae i t erct t I urt i i 
‘Not that 1 love Cesar less, but I love plant Witness the recent award of the Dewar 1] hy st ecaust { ta f ntials 
Rome more,” he answered, which | to the Cadillac Company a ti to to if nut . , ( 
thought was rather strange at the time ae ssitllanelin idiiiel itil ie lin diel F 
Then he handed over to me a telegram. It turing methods which is coveted by the makers of 
read I can’t stand it much longer Ts the costitest Cars in Am« rica _ \ 1 ‘ ( t tine t 1) i t 
dub making an impression? George This suggests a rather leading question —one whi h has ohetr t f ot \ " ely { 
) ans r it?’ asked 
J id you an: wer it?” lL asked never been propounded in print before but w h nan ol ; tlie . sree ry 
Billy nodded Yes -F | , } | z , . 
I thought that the rest of the afternoon eT ee ee ee ne eee ee nee rg 
he seemed worried Then just at four the buyers al d the bu iders of the Cadillac ] 
o'clock a boy came driving up and asked That question is:—‘‘ Do the Cadillac f ny t } 
. . ‘ . 2 . _ . : 
for Mr. William Filston. Billy went out to respect from higher priced cars ; and is it nt 


see what it was and there was another 


telegram. When he had read it he threw r to them? 
















up his cap and shouted ‘‘ Hooray!” Th uuswer to the first portion of tl \ 
‘What is the matter?" I asked q stion, as you w ‘ for ‘ Na 
““Reprieved!”’ he cried. ‘‘ Reprieved at yourself. is ‘‘ Yes and tot econd 323 t\\" \ 
the last moment from po, a traitor to abt 6 ie: ie , Ss ’ 
my trust He gave the boy four different portion an emphatic No 
telegrams to be sent immediately Cad I 


That night after supper Bee was herself D> Ton 
again and the poison ivy was better. But feacht 


she was beginning to snub Littlefield, | 
thought, for she always kept me or Billy 00 
around, and when it began to get time for 

’ a —_—_—_—— 
a walk down by the stream she didn’t go ——— 


but sat and looked out into the twilight and 


tapped her foot i ‘B.1 ’ | 

* Think,” said ‘ear Littlefield, trying to ef | j 

eer her up Think how hot it must be n ' per v j 
Db 


thts all aglow. With nothing but the 
fashionab le throng at silver-set tables! | 
How different here- the quiet, and with 
us so close to Nature! Isn't it so, Miss ae ° ° ° 
Appleton?” | He leaned close to Bee. Cadi Ilac Motor Car Company a1'\. Detroit, Michigan 
that she was pulling one of her mi’kmaid — ee renee 
ribbons into small pieces. ‘‘ But but 
one can motor to so mz any nice place S jus t | — | = Other LEATHER BELTS Fail 2000‘ Yo Profit = t “@ 
out of town,”’ she said | same * / 

a 


‘But it’s so dreadfully hot,’’ went on 
Guaranteed Water- 


Littlefield 3S Li | ? — 
*Yes,”” sai 3ee. ‘Think of poo 6 
Y said Be Think of poor papa €a 10n ee Leather Belting EMPIRE | re } 


working there in the heat, and George » 
Littlefield gave a sneer. ‘Ah, George | 7 ‘a CANDY FLOSS “a 

4 i : Roasts 
- MACHINE = 


town with the stuffy streets and the white 
li 








Miller!”’ he said. 
It wasn’t the name: it was the way h« 


said it, I think, that made Bee flash up. | | 4, ( 
*} ¢ ‘ : H “na . Reliance > M 
She turned square around on him. ‘* George Der 

Miller is one of the most splendid men I e 


L 
- 
-. . 


know,” she said. yy 
And just then the quartet was singing, < *) fw) 
Where is My Wandering Boy Tonight? = cnet - . ab” 
y | is : G B CHICAGO B CO S. Green St, Chicag | 
Bee clasped her hands, and I thought I i. 2 . - aoe ~ roe res Bapice Cand Flees Machine Company, Mubir Bile .Chicegs.8 





saw one side of her mouth quiver. Then , | ache ents - 
































4 me. 
SF; % o. 
e Se \% 

- ana)’ 
ote S84 

C. e's i 


cP 





= Sout Jars 
on Their Side 


Caps « Mason 


I ( iti which 
. \1 ¥ proof 
of fruit acids, mu 
ra 1 ( inyth you 
tur Mais I 








“The Only Sanitary Jar Cap” 


The | 
I € h 
“Sanicap™ Jar Caps are sold by 
dealers 15¢ per dozen. Seven dozen 


for $1. 


American Can Company 


New York Chicago San Francisco Montreal 











Porch 


Shades 
Heep Out 













The Sun 
But Let 
/n The 


Breeze. 





Write for Booklet and Name of Local Dealer 
a\ ‘ ‘ 


HOUGH SHADE CORPORATION, 228 Mill Street, Janesville, Wis 
























NVESTMENTS 


ex 


E. J. LANDER & CO. 


Grand Forks, N.D. Minneapolis, Minn 






























Billy had the quartet change quick, and 
they went right into Take Me Back to 
Dear Old Sunny Broadway, and they 
sang it just beautifully. 

Littlefield all this time hadn't said a 
word, because he really did have sense 
enough to see when he was sat on. They 
finished, and the song went floating out 


ver the hills. Bee slapped at two mos- 
quitoes that had been worrying her. Then 
she got up. ‘Billy!’’ she called. 


Billy jumped across the space, bowed in 
front of her just like he did the other time. 
‘*What is it the Princess commands?”’ 

‘Ah, Billy, Billy,’’ she said, her lips 
trer >ling, ‘‘take me back. I’m sick of 
this place.” 

Billy bowed, bending low to the ground, 
reached into his pocket and pulled out a 
whistle He blew it long and loud, and 
would you believe it?—two minutes after- 
ward, away down the road, over the hills, 
came two big balls of light, and far off we 
heard a loud ‘‘toot, toot!” 

Every one jumped up. Billy turned 
round, waving his hand. Then a great big 
red touring car came dashing up, and there 
in the car was George! 

He jumped out overa wheel before it 
even stopped. In the tonneau were Mrs. 
Appleton’s maid and Bee's 

“Ah, George, George!”’ Bee cried, 
stretching out her hands. ‘‘It is so good 
of you to come.” 

** All ready to go back?”’ he asked 

Bee looked at him, surprised. “WW hy 
why, yes.”’ 

‘‘Got room for everybody Bless you, 
Billy, and thanks for your telegram.” 

Billy bowed again. ‘‘ My lady’s carriage 
waits. It was ordered at four o'clock. 
Smith, turn off the water to the well.” 

Above, at the second-story window, 
Mrs. Appleton put her head out. She was 
fully dressed and called down: ‘The 
doctor says that we must go to the seashore, 
be cause is 

‘All right,’ said George, ‘‘I’m here to 
take you. Come on; the maids will pack.” 

see clasped her hands and looked as 
if she couldn't believe it. ‘‘ Broadway 
home!”’ she murmured But she didn’t 
waste any time getting into that car. Then 
Billy handed her mother in and me. A 
minute later we were off! 

As long as I live I'll never forget how 
Littlefield looked as we left him there on 
the porch, trying to eyplain it all to Mrs 
Finley, the four singers and the Living 
Barometer 

Sudde nly Bee gavea little cry. ‘* George, 
stop the ear!” 

He did ‘*What is it?” 

*Papa!"’ Bee said. ‘What will papa 
Say: 

Billy stood up and made an extravagant 
gesture ‘Papa has said!” And he 
handed her a yellow piece of paper 

George lit a match for Bee to read the 
telegram, and leaned so close as he shaded 
it for her that his lips touched the fluff of 
hair over her ear 

Bee read it aloud: William Filston, Es- 
quire, Mossybrook. Yesterday's ¢ rpense list 
just arrived. Bring them home and let them 
storn Newport. It's cheaper ippl fon 


A BRAND FROM 
THE BURNING 


Continued from Page 7 





thousandth time she let despair roll over 
} Vhat is the use? What was the 
Some time later, up in the dressing-room 
Wa removiu i best she could the 
marks of her experience, when it occurred 
to her te ne the locket It was a 
th ld r wit: a smudge of dirt upon 
ea ns ile ot it an i sne aqey Le a her efforts 
to one of these smudges She rubbed it 
with a tows! and stood incredulous, carried 
back to the mystery stories of her own 
youth, for monogram in diamonds 


i i a 
w ed and twinkled at her. She tried the 
other side and unearthed a coronet After 
much careful search she managed to open 
the locket And the mystery held, on one 


ide i beautiful woman; on the other, a 

coil of baby hair. All was as it should be 
(s she finished the transition from white 

linen to treet attire she pondered and 


marveled, and by the time her veil was 
id 1 decided upon her course 
This was a case for some one more learned 
in Russian ways than Mr. Fissler, and 


after con ilting the nearest directory, she 
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There 
consul- 
vice-consul’s bland 


set out for the Russian Consulats 
her demand for speech with the 
general was met by the 


regrets that his principal was invisible 
“ Closeted,”’ he reported, pe his 
voice and nodding toward the closed door 


behind him, Prince 


E pifanoff me 


with His Excellency 


Then,” said Miss Bailey, “‘ perhaps you 
ean tell me something of your Russian 
charities. I want you to direct me to an 
institution where a sick little boy can find 
attention and understanding He has 
sadly lacked both these many weeks.’ 

The vice-consul, a man of heart, listened 
with kindly but restrained attention until 
she produced the locket on its severed 


chain. Then even that practiced diplomat 
allowed amazement to overspread him 

And may I ask you now,” said he, “‘to 
tell these very interesting facts to Prince 
bk pif: inoff and the consul ? 

Constance Bailey was slightly discon- 
certed by this sudden plunge into diplo 
matic waters and by the extremely 
thorough, though always courteous, cross- 
examination to which was promptly 
subjected 

‘May I ask 


she 


* she demanded on her own 


part, when she was growing weary of 
alws ays answering, ‘“‘whether you have 
ide ntified the miniature 

‘We have indeed,’ answered the ambas- 


but otherwise unalarming 


arrat 


sador, a large 
personage with stiff 
doormat “And not 
been searching for the miniature for almost 
a vear Almost a ago a boy 
stolen from a castle in the northern part of 


ged A la 
we have 


hair 
only so 


year Was 


Russia. He was five years old and the 
owner —since the assassination of his 
father —of what would make a whole state 
in this country of yours. The Nihilists 
were suspected; this time with some reason, 


as it transpired that one of their important 
members, a woman, had obtained employ- 


ment in the castle. She and the child 
vanished together. There was little hope 
that the young prince would escape his 
father’s fate, but in the absence of any 
proof of his death the whole Russian 
secret service and the consular service were 
notified. It was just possible, you see, tha 
his captors would try to use him as a 
hostage or as the price of some concession 
The woman was stopped at the fronticr 
Unfor.unately, she was —accidentally, you 
understand—-killed before she had «ac 
counted for the boy, who was not ther 
with her. As I have said, all this occurred 


a year ago, and nothing has been heard of 
the child. You can imagine the distracted 
grief of this fair lady, his mother,”’ touching 


the miniature. 

“And you think,” cried Miss Bailey, 
“that my little firelighter 

“‘Is the owner of one of the most exaited 
titles in Russia and one of the richest 
estates He wore this locket when he was 


abducted But we are letting time pass 
May I ask you"’—this to the consul —‘‘ to 
order my car? His Highness must be 


removed into suitable surroundings 


“Then my mission is accomplished,’ 
said Miss Bailey, and rose to take her 
leave. But. never had she encountered 


cordiality so insistent as these courteous 
gentlemen then exhibited. She must, she 
really must, go to the hospital with them 
and see the end of the affair. In vain she 
pleaded other engagements and promised 
to telephone later in the evening to hear 
whether the prince’s interview with the 
waif had corroberated the evidence of 
the locket. She was offered the of the 
official telephone for the breaking of her 
engagements, and when her left 
her alone to achieve this purpose they 
quite calmly locked her in 

She telephoned some trivial-sounding 
excuse to her long-suffering friend. Every 
one who knew her well was accustomed to 
interruptions by her school interests. And 
as she listened to that friend’s wailing 
remonstrance she was tempted to tell the 
truth: ‘‘ Locked up in Russian Consulate! 


use 


hosts 


Prisoner! Involved in court mystery 
Obliged to produce a prince of the blood 
royal or take the consequences P= Truly, 
she told herself as she hung the receiver 
on its hook, things were getting rather 
uncommon and going rather quickly 


And in that moment of apprehension she 
strangely drew comfort from the undeni- 
able fit and texture of ner new tailor-made 
suit as shown forth in a large mirror 
between the window and the door. The 
contemplation of these encouragements 
fortified her until the return of her jailers 
and during the ordeal of being swept 
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book 


so ollen arise, 


This book is fullof simple 


and helpful suggestions ; 

suggestions about baby’s 

bath; his clothes and exer- 

cise; the care of the nurs- 

If ing bottles and nipples; 

and many other details 

equally important to the 
baby’s wellare, 
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the chapters regarding the 
What kind ot 
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Mellin’s Food to suit vary- 
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baby ete, 
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needs; 
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through congested traffic by the side of a 
Nicolai Sergieevitch Epifanoff in a bright- P NSYLVAN IA R D 
red motor-car. 

Arriving at Gouverneur Hospital she | 
left her companions in consultation with ° \ 
the matron ar the house surgeon while Bulletin. 
she went up to the children’s ward to pre- ——— 
pare the mind of her sometime colaborer, r’ NIGHT OFF ON THE - PENNSY 

: SPECIAL.” 

little way from the door. ‘‘ You've sent ° 
us a good many queer cases, but what do 


Mis s McCarthy, the nurse in charge. 
you call your latest ? A business man in New York receives a wire between two and 





































































‘I was going to send for you,” Miss 
McCarthy began when they had moved a 





‘That's a Russian prince of high degree,”’ : , : ‘ ; 2 s 
said teacher. ' sila three o’clock in the afternoon calling him to Chicago for a meeting 
“Yes, he looked like one,” laughed the next morning. He orders his bag to the station by telephone, he 


The Model 7 No. 3 Folding nurse, “but you should see ‘him now that orders his tickets and Pullman reservation by telephone, which are 


he’s washed. He's really not burned at 5 : : sf ; aes 
all,” she amplified. ‘Shock, a little; promptly delivered at his office. He is on the ‘‘ Pennsylvania Special 


hunger, more; dirt near 2 is at Jersey City at 4.14 P. M., and if he has forgotten any last words 

“But do you realize what I tell you? | : : : ’ i : r 

on ere Neal dog cnr ie cena i he may call up his office or house from the train and say them. Then 
prince and a consul or two have come to he’s off. 


fetch him. They're down in the reception- , ° = ; : 
room, and I came up to make sure that If he wishes to finish up his correspondence, he has a ste nographer 





For Pictures 3'4 x 44 you had him. I don’t know what they at his beck and call. If he wishes to read he has the newspapers, the 
oe pitas os oe. periodicals and a library to select from. If he prefers to loaf, the 
. . e mve ® s SS a 5 « . . . . . . . . + 
A NEW HIGH GRADE assured her, when she had heard a few back platform with a cigar is inviting as is also the smoking or observa- 
POCKET CAMERA more details of Miss Bailey’s story and tion car. 
yds : had been properly impressed thereby. . anh : : : ; 

MADE ESPECIALLY “He's there in the third bed on the left. At dinner hour the dining car is at his service with the best prod- 

r x ) : an You go in. I'll go downstairs. They'll | ucts of the markets, prepared right and served deftl Pleas 
| FOR THE BEGINNER want me if he’s going to be transferred.”’ z dh hee pint es cas aes & ag 


Upon the smooth pillow of the third bed | = W@Ys 01 passing the evening suggest themselves. With the glint of the 


Re q ires no Judgment as to there lay a mass of beight-gold hair gleam- | morning sun on Lake Michigan, after a bath and a shave, breakfast 


distances all objects 8 feet ing even in the faint light of the shaded awaits him in the dining car. 


| 
i ea! : electric lamp. And the hair surrounded a | 
i distant or over being in sharp little face whose every line and contour | Before leaving the train on application to the stenographer 
| { was beautified, exalted. Teacher turned, | > ei . ; ; . Pe gail 
rocu incredulous. to make sure that she was | Pullman accommodations may be reserved for his return trip. 
‘of the of. Jece ta ) : rea 0 iv “is Weree oo” ° . 
| 5 it L cog less than a she an ion ae — by tae bos At 8.55 A. M. he steps on the platform at Chicago spic k and span 
two inches thick. side and watched the sleeping firelighter. and jaunty, ready for the work of the day. 
Daylight loading—uses He moaned a little moan. Such a tired : ; ; 
5 5 little moan! Ah! this everlasting barrier The Chicago man enjoys the same advantages, with a slight chang 
Eastman N. C. Film. of speech! Oh, to have been able, now at in the hour ot ce parture and arrival. 
the very last, to explain that she was not : 
No. 3 Folding Hew Eye Medel %, demon actuated by cruelty! But she did The “Pennsylvania Special”? (18-hour train between New York 
Single Achromatic Meniscus y are ake hir She kne f . ‘ . » gore : ae 
Lens, Auto Shutter, . . $13.50 Si ieeaamtal Geraasaroiane “tek and Chi 180) leaves New York 3 xf P.M. and rrives Chicago ee 
No. 3 Folding Hawk-Eye Model 7, so the little prince slept on until the big next morning. Returning leaves Chicago 2.45 P. M. and arrives New 
— sae tee aa a 15.00 prince came softly to his bed York 9.45 next morning 


Very gently the man asked a question. 





. a Then the baby turned and opened his eyes. ——- DRE am 

Blair Camera Division The man spoke again. The little voice (Z; «4 1) 

answered him, and Miss Bailey left them , 4 
EASTMAN KODAK Co. alone together. 

ROCHESTER, N. Y. She waited in the hall, and presently 
Prince Nicolai Sergieevitch Epifanoff 
joined her there 

‘You have been instrumental, under 
God,” said he, “in preserving the succes- 
sion of one of our noblest houses. That is 
the boy. From what he tells me I judge 
“Norma Martinez” Tampa Sensher that the woman who stole him was of the 
Jewish race. That she intrusted him to 
Ch i ( H M the care of a friend who, with children of 

wren, ° her own, was coming to America. | 
suppose she was to have reclaimed him 
here We know why she did not And we 
can only surmise that the other woman, 
a oy yp the value of her hostage 
either lost or deserted him. Of course, he 
sp nt all his time and his baby ingenuity 
in trying to get away from her. We shal 
never know quite definitely. However, my 
dear young lady, we have him! And in the 
name of the great country for which I am 
1uthorized to speak I thank you. Russia 
will remember your name and your great 
ervice when other gratitude which now 
protests itself to you more vehemently has 
quite died away 

‘But,”’ said Constance Bailey, “I have 
not heard the name of my little firelighter.”’ Frontier fun without danger or discomfort. 


J M. M, ARTINEZ COMPANY, T ; ‘Ah! that,” said the Russian, “isa thing | Es 
. - saan, Tee of which even Iam not authorized to speak. Novel adventures for the child 


r service was to the nation.” } mountain air tor all, ir 
fs U N | F O R M S wae ee later Mise Bailey visited | wanes — _COLORADO 








































en, interesting experiences for you and the braci 











—— Ok ————_ the Rus sian Consulate again. Her pres- | Luxurious hotels or home 
B is S Cas ence had been fermally reque sted, and the | in a climate that brings exbilara > idles 
; Pandas, OOCcie ties, Cadets, ron ul was forrmnally awaiting her. The hi or Ages hgrrss presage ~ dieagg: aed sonal » Sa peel eo ape ae 


| Ushers, Bell Boys, Base friendly vice-consul was in attendance, 


Ball, Foot Bally Basket | 4 Moda Conlin heres | eyo 
Jall, et ‘at logue free. They purred congratulations: the whole de, 11X02 we elds fountain, Greile 
a staff was summoned, and the consul made 


MENTION KIND W, ANTED 








a short address which produced _— nd walet m the Rock 
Pe 2st See enthusiasm in the audience He the Island | that ir vacation star , , 
WESTERN UNIFORM co. yinned a scrap of re od ribbon into the button i- = . Be ‘emt “Colorato a “ 1 Yellow “on Sg 
pole of iss Baile vs jacket and handed aS nee wien to nar, mation 38 » JOHN 
220 CL ARK ST., CHIC AGO her a small white-leather box Inside was _ ee eee : si 
NIAG :ARA HYDRAUL ic RAM —— _ a gem-encireled miniature —gorgeous and ® 
blazing as the sunshine broke upon it m 
W t The gentle-faced Empress of all the Rus- De 
ae sias smiled sadly out at Constance Bailey: IKES 
fx A* 





\GARA HYDRAULIC ENGINE Co and on the reverse, also in diamonds, was 
140 Nassau St. New York Factory: Chester t; the inscription: * For Service. 
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“Look for the triangle on the Radiator 


1,452 Cars Asked For In Five Days 


The highest compliment ever paid a new car followed our announcement to the 
trade. Every automobile dealer in America received practically the same 
day an announcement of the Hudson “20,” giving complete specifications and 
a list of officers, engineers and directors of the Hudson Motor Car Company. 


t— $1050. 


Equipment: . \ 
oil lar t i $900. 
With I O-Lite tank 1 WwW 

























This announcement was received by dealers the 19th of May. 104 men who sent telegrams, and 1,873 who wrote letters are all ac- 
During five days following we received 104 telegrams and long dis- tually in the automobile business. They are selling cars every day. 
tance calls all containing requests for the agency for the Hudson They judge a car from the over-critical standpoint of the man 
‘* Twenty,’’ and giving the number of cars wanted. who has to sell them—the man who is going to invest his money 

The grand total of the cars asked for in these telegrams and and his business reputation in them 
long distance calls was 1452. They know where other cars are weak. They know why certai 


Scores of certified checks were received from dealers in different cars are hard tosell. Being experts they know from the specifica 
parts of the country who wished, if possible, to bind territory at once. tions and appearance of the 1910 Hudson ‘‘ Twenty ind from the 

In addition to telegrams, we received within ten days 1,873 reputation of the men behind it, that never before was a car offered 
letters from dealers, requesting territory in which to sell the which represented so much value for the money rhey know that 

b 2 t 

Hudson ‘‘ Twenty.”’ . for the first time a car is being built to sell for less than $1,000 free 

Of course we could not give an agencyto every dealer who wanted from every objection heretofore raised against car g at or neal 
it—in many instances several requests were from the same city. But this price. They know that never before has a vith so many 
the true significance of this wonderful response lies in the fact that high grade features been sold for $goo 
Some Reasons why the Hudson “Twenty” has Created a Sensation 
_In the first place it is a good looking ir. Long Stroke Motor 1 hh bie er f 
Lhe officers of the Hudson Iw t\ ~ ‘ . 

: With a bore 1 i i roke { 1 
have been the first to appreciate tha | 
i , “siegers 

easy to make a good looking car and ' , 
ell it for less than $1,000 as it is to nrake , 7 
the other kind Phe ime compa vhicl ik¢ 

It is a big car with a 100-inch wheel frame for the = high need Ste 
hase, and 52-inch wheels -Twent , Carbureter Specially Designed 

It is as roomy as any roadster made, wen ry ¥ = ~ 
regardles of price | nsure absolute Phe front axle is a one piece drop { 1 re : Hudson Motor Car Company | 

mfort to the driver and passenger, the I-beam section of the best grade of « eee | Detroit, Mich 
foot pedal ire adjustable \ woman earth tully heat treated | : ) 
can drive it wit is much comfort as a — » . , 7 | 
ve aaa Three-quarter Elliptic Springs ; nea) 

e ge ° e Phe judgment t the A ‘ ‘ ' | | 

Sliding Gear Transmission — ;, ;). oni) ack. ! 

It has a sliding gear transmission, s¢ the Hudson ‘ Twent Si \ 
lective type, three speeds forward and — front, and three-q r¢ t ea t ° 
ré rse, such as ye find on the Packard, are the easiest riding ke ill conditi 50 Miles an Hour } . | 
Peerless, and other high grade car faster and due to their thar act i \ I] | | - | 

Its motor is. the Renault type, pat the least liable t tra ire Thi 3 the t | 

ed after the fal >; krench motor t ispension t | 1 the Hud ( ‘ i I looks Cy! 


Hudson Motor Car Company, Detroit, Michigan 


(Members A. L. A. M.) 


that name ‘Twenty Spring irc u i i ie acts 
























































ICE CREAM 


WITHOUT GRINDING 


The Sanitary 
Crystal Glass 
Ice Cream 
Freezer 








FE verywhere 


Crystal Glass — the 
Gennes at thing imag- 
ible slutely san 
tary and seat proof: 

the ice cream can’t el 


tinny” 





e cre nme 

I vill not pply you 

refuse tin substitutes f Money Order for 
$1.25 A ip pr ptly by expre 


THE CONSOLIDATED MFG. CO. 


394 Asylum Street Hartford, Conn. 
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Sursruc’s 


ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


Vie 


ADI VMINTORE, 


wit ADIA —_ 
Send 10 Cents oa va : 
THE SURBRUG CO., 132 Reade St., New York 














Wear Suspenders 








| Inside 
| | Your Shirt. 


| 
fasteners work on 
j the sar principle and are as easily 
f attach s your hose supporters 
] \ i tabric is clutched from | 
\ the with the button. Gives 
| ~ | acool use effect with assurance 
| « } « it trousers will hang right and 
q i } not ; Keeps the shirt from 
SS cre }? 4! up 
” \sk vour dealer today If he 
f ) Cal t supply ul, mail us 2§¢ oF 
stamps and we will send you pre- 
x a) paid a lete et of “Out of 
: t’’ attachment Dealers sup 
bel n lots of 1 dozen sets or more 
call) Shes re fine we wear them 
ind we know.’ 





Thomas Archer Co. 


709 E. Gray Street, Louisville, Ky. 






|} not 
| receptive when a painter opens a tin of 


| that,” 


| don't 
| dance; 


THE DANGER 
MARK 


‘Continued from Page 15) 
and models are not essentials. . . . You 
ask if it isin me. I think it is. I think it 
exists in anybody who can glorify the 
commonplace. To make people look with 
astonished interest at something which has 
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always been too familiar to arrest their | 


attention 
plish this 

‘*Please go on,” 
“T’m listening very hard. 
fying commonplaces, you know.” 

They both laughed; 
concerted, piqued and withal charmed at 
her dainty thrust at himself. 

“*T was talking commonplaces,”’ he ad- 
mitted, ‘‘but how was I to know enough 
to? Women are usually soulfully 


mouldy axioms. I didn’t realize I 
was encountering my peer - ” 

‘You may be encountering more than 
she said, the excitement of her 
success with him flushing her adorably. 

“‘Oh, I’ve heard how terribly educated 
you and Scott are. No doubt you can floor 
me on anything intellectual. See here, 
Geraldine, it’s simply wicked! —you are so 
soft and pretty, and nobody could suspect 
you of knowing such a lot and pouncing 
out on a fellow for trying a few predigested 
platit udes on you 


‘I don’t know anything, Duane! How 
| perfectly horrid of you!” 
‘Well, you've scared me!”’ 
“TI haven't. You're laughing at me. 


You know well enough that I don’t know 
the things you know.’ 


‘What are they, in Heaven's name?” 
‘Things — experiences — matters that 
concern life — the world, men, everything!” 
“You wouldn't be interesting if you 
knew such things,”’ he said. She thought 
there was the same curious hint of indif- 
ference, something of listlessness, almost 


fatigue in the expression of his eyes. And 
again, apropos apparently of nothing, she 
found herself thinking of what Kathleen 
had said 


“IT don’t understand you,” she said, 
looking at him 
He smiled, and the ghost of a shadow 


passed from his eyes 
‘**T was talking at random.” 
“*T don’t think you were.” 
“Why not?” 


She shook her head, drawing a long, 
quiet breath. Silent, remote, lips resting 
in softly-troubled curves, she thought of 


what Kathleen had said about this man 
beside her. What had he done to disgrace 
himself ? 

A few moments later she 


cision 

“Come,” she said, unconsciously im- 
perious 

He looked across the room and saw 
Dysart 


‘But I haven't begun to tell you _ 
he began; and she interrupted smilingly: 
“I know enough about you for a while; 
I have learned that you are a very wonder- 
ful young man and that I'm inclined to like 
you. You will come to see me, won't you? 
No, I can’t remain here another 
second. I want to goto Kathleen. I want 
you to ask her to dance, too. Please 
don't urge me, Duane. I—this is my first 
dinner dance yes, my very first. And I 
intend to sit in corners—I wish to 
I desire to be happy. I want to see 
lots and lots of men, not just one 
You don’t know all the lonely years I must 


make up for every minute now, or you 
| wouldn’t look at me in such a sulky, 
bullying way 3esides—do you 


think I find you a compensation for all 


| those delightful people out yonder?”’ 


He glanced up and saw Dysart watching 
them. Suddenly he dropped his hand over 
hers 

‘Perhaps you may find that compensa- 
tion in me some day,"’ he said. ‘* How do 
you know ? 

‘What a hye thing to say! Don't 
me, Duane; you hurt my hand. Look 
what you ve done to my fan!” 

“It came between us. I'm sorry for 


aw 
at 


it 
Both were smiling 
nothing for a moment; 
until she flinched 
Silly,’ she said, 
tyrannize over me 
children 


fixedly; he said 
their gaze endured 


‘you are trying to 
as you did whe n we were 
| remember now 


only your romancer can accom- | 


she said as he ended. | 
You are glori- | 


he a little red, dis- | 





rose with de- | 








July 24,1909 





Economy of Power 


Everything that requires power—even hand 
power—can be operated better and more 
economically with 







Coffee 


= @ Fawlhorn 
"Ten Motors 











Churns Save 25 to 40 per cent. of power expense 
Meat 
Cutters 


Sausage 
Machines 


The tradesman as well as the manufacturer 
can use them to great advantage for running 
vrinders, roasters, mixers, freezers, refriger- 

ators, etc. 

“ ” J 
Hawthorn” Motors are made in all 
















Mechine sizes from one-twelfth horse power 
up. Wherever there’s a wheel to turn 
Tools there’s a “ Hawthorn’’ Motor espe- 

of cially suited to turn it economically 


all 
kinds. 


*Hawthorn’’ Motors are the result 
of over 30 years’ experience. ‘They 
are built for economy of power— 
reliable work and durability 
and require but little attention. 
In the home, shop, office 
or store, there are uses 
for a “Hawthorn” 
Motor. 
Send for our free booklet 
No. 8249, telling of their 
convenience, first 
maintenance expense. 
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Agents Wanted 


in each town to ride and exhibit sample 
1909 inodel. Write for Special Offer. 


ts et nen $10 to $27 


~ np Recon, 
1 Puncture-Proof tires 


i907 and Bites Models ' $7 to $12 


all of best makes. 


ae Second Hand Wheels 

4 theca mode < 

: et $3 to $ 
Great ‘ FACTORY CLEARING SALE 
rid ip On Avproy without a_cent 

¢ and allo 

DAYS’ FREE ats 
Tires, coaster-brakes, parts 
ar iries, half usual prices Bo tiot buy 
et our catalogs and offer. 14 


“MEAD eye LE CO., Dept.W 55. Chicago 


and all afflictions of the skin 
** A little higher in price, per- 
haps, than worthless subs:itutes, 
but a@ reason for it."" Delightful 
after shaving. Sold everywhere, or mailed on receipt of 














“HOW 
To REMEMBER ° name ‘s iness, 





25¢. Get Mennen’s (the original) Sample free. 


MEMORY THE BASIS GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 

















OF ALL KNOWLEDGE 





The 


You are no greater intellectually 
than your memory. casy, increases 
me; gives ready memory t crim 

lies iversathk 






PR HORSE POWER COMPLETE ? . 
1,2 and 3 Cylinders, 3 to 3 
Prise. ‘$60 and she pepe WwW ite for co} 





















s plete marine catalog 
i Gray Motor Co., 12 Leib St., Detroit, Mich 











~ $37800 
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‘ ; Fae Unexcelled in Construc- 
Th M Pl Car ° tion, Finish and Durability 
€ elz an r i Particulars on request, 





lo rt. 
po ll Wri es 


C. H. Metz, Waltham, Mass. 








345 Broadway, New York 








BRANCHBS IN ALL LARGE 





Factory Rebuilt, 


American Writing Machine Company 
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ERTIFIED PUBLIC 
ACCOUNTANT 
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supply 
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C r fais te ig. Idea! 
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seat 3 BUSINESS INSTITUTE, Dept. N, > soks for inver 
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a shearers a dae peg * S.& A.B. LACEY, Devt. 3, . Washington D.C., Estab 
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WANTED 


High Class Business Man 


of Standing and Influence 


to join us in the management 
and formation of a Taxicab 
Company in his own locality. 


Applicants must have some 
capital of their own, and be able 
to enlist some local capital and 
men of influence. 

j 


We are prepared 
largely in financing a company, 
because we know that their opera- 
tion is profitable in every instance, 
with very small risks. 


to assist 


Applicants must state age, pre- 
vious business experience, and 
furnish reference of the highest 
character. 


Thomas Motor Cab Company, 
Buffalo, New York. 











1000 N New Riders This Year 
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V or flat belt drive — $200 F 0. B Toledo 
Idler, extra, $5. Herz Magneto, extra, $35 
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Write for the literat e send y € i Yale 4 
Deliveries mati made : sare Good Dealers Wanted || 
THE CONSOLIDATED MFG. CO. | 

1702 Fe rnwood Ave., + Toledo, , Ohio. 




















AND BECOME A DUCHESS 
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CHILDRENS Ss PAD LADIES (SEW On) LADIES (PrN ON) 
25x 50° 25° 25° 
DUKE’S “ HOSE SUPPORTER 
The 
Its Cushion Clasp ' so a 


Is Easily Adjusted .. 
No Buttons, » bee teatnnet 
Its pee ipcmecna ae Be. : 


J DUKAS é 60. ‘Mere. 335- 337 estan, New York City 
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EM. Davis Soap Ce., 509 Carroll Ave. 1343 Prof 
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Banner Tailering Co, Dept. 114, ‘Gan ca aoe Sa. ‘Gicage 


**You did the bullying then 
‘Did 1? Then I'll continue 

‘No, you won't; it’s my turn 

“1 will if I care to! 

‘Try 2.” 

“Very well. Take me 

**Not until I have the 

Again their eyes met in silence 
little lights glimmered in hers; 
rowed The fixed smile died out 

‘The dances you want!”’ she repeated 
“How do you propose to secure then 
By crushing my fingers or dragging nu 
about by my hair? I want to tell you 
something, Duane: these blunt, masterful 
men are very amusing on the and in 
fiction, but they're not to have 
tagging at heel 3 

“I won't do any tagging at 
said; ‘‘don’t count on it.” 

I have no inclination to count on you 

t all,’ she retorted, thoroughly 

‘You will have it some day 


to Kathleen 

dances I want 
Dar 

his nar 


stage 
suitable 


hee] ne 


irritated 


“Oh! Do you think so 

“Ves I didn’t mean to speak 
the way I did. Won't you give me a 
dance or two?” 

“No I had no idea how horrid you 
could be I was told you were 


Now le an believe it lake me to 
Kathleen; do you hear me 

Aftera step or two he said 
at her: 

“I’m really sorry, 
a brute Something 
Dysart upset me 

‘Please don't talk of it any more 

‘No Only I am glad to see 
you again, and I do care for your regard 
‘Then earn it,’’ she said unevenly, as her 
anger subsided. ‘‘I don’t know very much 
about men in the world, but I know enough 
to understand when they're offensive 

“Wi as I?’ 

“Yes Because you carried m¢ 
away with. a high hand, you thought it the 
easiest way to take with me on every 
occasion Duane, do you know, 
in some ways we are somewhat alike 
And that is why we used to fight so 

‘I believe we are,”’ he said slowly 
*But—I was never able to keep away from 
you 

“Which makes 
stormy, doesn’t it?’’ she 
him with all of her old, sweet, friendly 
manner. “ Do let us agree, Duane. Mercy 
on us! we ought toadore each other — unless 
we have forgotten the quarrelsome but 
adorable friendship of our childhood l 
thought you were the perfection of all 
boys - 

I thought there wa: 


] 
not look 


I'm not 
that fello 


Geraldine 
about 


outlook rather 
said, turning to 


our 


no girl to «¢ jual 


you, Geraldine.” 

She turned audaciously, not quite 
knowing what she was saying: 

‘Think so now, Duane! It will be good 


for us both.”’ 
‘Do you mean it 


‘Not seriously she said 
“And, Duane please don't be too seriou 
with me. Iam—you make me uncertain 
you make me uncomfortable I don't 


know just what to say to you or just how 
it will be taken. You mustn’t be that 
way — with me; you won't, will you?”’ 

He was silent for a moment, then his 
face lighted up. ‘‘ No,"’ he said, laughing; 
“Tl open another can of platitudes 

You're a dear to forgive me.”’ 


the 
arrive 
rosy 


con- 


Dancing had been general before 
cotillon; débutantes continued to 
in shoals from other dinners, a gay, 
eager throng, filling drawing-rooms, 
servatory and library with birdlike flutter 
and chatter, overflowing into the breakfast- 
room, banked up on the stairs in bright 
eyed battalions 

The cotillon, led by Dysart dancing 
alone, was one of those carefully-thought 
out intellectual affairs which shakes 
ciety to its intellectual foundations 

In one figure Geraldine came whizzing 
into the room in a Palm Beach tricycle- 
chair trimmed with orchids and propelled 
by Peter Tappan; and from her seat amid 
the flowers she distributed favors — live 
white cockatoos, clinging, flapping, screech- 
ing, on gilded wands; fans spangled with 
tiny electric jewels; parasols of pink silk 
set with incandescent lights; crystal cage 
containing great, pale-green Luna moths, 
alive and fluttering; circus hoops of gilt 
filled with white tissue-paper, through 
which the men jumped 

There was also a totem-pole figure 
other things, including supper and cham- 
pagne, and the semi-obscurity of conserva- 
tory and stairs; and there was the usual 


SO- 


and 


with their surroundings 
Atlas Cement Concret 


ATLAS PORTLAND CEMENT 
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4,500,000 barre 
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‘*Concrete Country Residences” 
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concrete construction depet ) t 
quality, purity and if ule 
Is will be ed Panama ¢ il é 
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“Reinforced Cc oncrete in n F actory Con- 


struction” 


If your dealer cannot supply you with Atlas, write to 


THE ATLAS portiano CEMENT CO., 


Dept. 62, 30 Broad Street, New York 


The Philip Carey Manufacturing Co. 
43 Wayne Ave., ( 


NONE JUST ASGOOD 


Carey s Roof 20 Quality 


gets ord 


incinnati, O 


.CONCRETE 


ich are easily laid, permanent ai 
unce of your plac 
and are easy to walk up 
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laughter to cover heartaches, and the in- | 


evitable torn gowns and crushed flowers; 
and a number of young men talking too 
loud and too much in the cloakroom, and 
Rosalie Dysart admitting to Scott Seagrave 
in the conservatory that nobody really 
understood her; and De Laney Grandcourt 
edging abeut the outer borders of the 


flowery, perfumed vortex, fishy-blue eyes 
following Geraldine and losing her a 
hundred times. 

On one of these occasions she was 


captured by Duane Mallett and convoyed 
to the supper-room, where later she became 
utterly transfigured into a laughing, blush- 
ing, sparkling, delicious creature, small ears 
singing with her first glass of champagne. 

All the world seemed laughing with her; 
life itself was only a delicate, endless bubble 
of laughter, swelling the gay, unending 
chorus; life was the hot breeze from 
scented fans stirring a thousand roses; 
life was the throng and its whirling, and its 
feverish voices crying out to her to live! 

Her childhood’s playmate had come 
back a stranger, but already he was being 
transformed through the magic of laughter 
into the boy she remembered; awkwardness 
of readjusting her relations with him had 


entirely vanished; she called him dear 
Duane, laughed at him, chatted with him, 
appealed, contradicted, rebuked, tyran- 
nized, until the young fellow was clean 


wept off his feet 

Then Dysart came, and for the second 
time the note of coquetry was struck, 
clearly, unmistakably, through the tension 


of a moment's preliminary silence; and 
Duane, dumb, furious, yielded her only 
when she took Dysart’s arm with a finality 
that became almost insolent as she turned 


and looked back, half impatiently, at her 
‘ hildhoo d’ $c omrade, Ww ho followed 
ing at Dysart’s graceful back 

Confused by his hurt and his anger, 
which seemed out of all logical proportion 
to the cause of it, he turned abruptly and 
collided with Grandcourt, who had edged 
up that far, waiting for the opportunity of 
which Dysart, as usual, robbed him. 

Grandcourt apologized, muttering some- 
thing about Mrs. Severn wishing him to 
find Miss Seagrave. He stood awkwardly 
locking after Geraldine and Dysart, but 
not offering to follow them 

“Lot of débutantes here—the 
year’s output,’ he said vaguely. ‘‘ What 
a noisy supper-room--eh, Mallett? I’m 
rather afraid one or two sips of champagne 
is responsible for some of it.” 


SCcOW |- 


whole 


Duane started forward, halted 
‘Did you say Mrs. Severn wants Miss 


Se agrave ? 

* Y-yes I'd better go and tell 
her, hadn’t I? 

He flushed he date but made no move- 
ment to follow Geraldine and Dysart, who 
had now entered the conservatory and dis- 
— d 


‘or a full minute, uncomfortably silent, 


the two mer stood side by side: then 
Duane said in a constrained voice: 

“I'll speak to Miss Seagrave if you'll 
find her brother and Mrs. Severn,”’ and 


walked slowly toward the palm-set rotunda 

When he found them-—-and he found 
them easily, for Geraldine’s overexcited 
laughter warned and guided him— Dysart, 
her fan in his hands, looked up at Duane 
intensely annoyed, and the young girl 
tossed away a half-destroyed rose and 
stood up, the laughter dying out from lips 
and eyes 

‘Kathleen 
dryly 

*T'll come in a minute, 

“In a moment,” repeated Dysart inso- 
lently, and turned his back 

The color surged into Mallett’s face: he 
turned sharply on his heel 

“Wait!” said Geraldine; 
you hear me ? 

“Tl take ‘ began Dysart, but 
she passed in front of him and laid her hand 
on Mallett’s arm 

‘*Won't you wait for me, 

And suddenly thing 
they had been in their childhood; the re- 
irgence swept them both back to the old 


looting again 


sent for you,”’ said Duane 


Duane 


* Duane do 


you bac K, 


Duane?" 


‘Duane!’ 
‘What 
**T tell you to wait for me—here’"’ She 
tamped her foot 
He scowled but waited. She turned on 


Dysart 
Good-night! 

decision 
Dysart began 
**Good-night ! 


offering her hand with 


‘But I had expected 
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Dysart stared, took the offered hand 
les ited, sta rted to spex ik, thought better 
of it, made a characteristically-graceful 


} an canalbeal aus all thing 


cet and an 
considered 
Geraldine drew a deep breatl moved 
forward through the flower-set dimness a 
Step or two halted, and, : Mallett Lm 
up, passed her arm through h 
‘ Duane,” she said, *‘ the champa 
» to my head.’ 
‘Nonsense! 
“It has’ My cheeks are queer—the skin 
fits too tight. “My legs don't belong to me 
but they ll do 


She laughed and turned tow him 
her feverish breath touched his chee} 

**My first dinner! Isn’t it disgraceful! 
But how could I know 

“You mustn't let care you.’ 

es doesn't I | ie care I knew 
something would go wrong. 1I—the truth 

that I don’t know how to act how to 
accept my libert 1 don’t know how to 
use it. I’m a perfect fool Do you 
think Kathleen will notice thi Isn't it 
terrible! She never dreamed I would touch 
any wine Do | look queer 


“No. It isn’t so, anyway 
simply lean on me 

**Oh, my knees are perfectly steady. It 
only that they don’t em to belong to mi 
I'm—I'm excited -I've laughed too much 
than I have e\ iughed in all the 


more L 
vears of my life put together You don't 


know what I mean, do y Duane But 
it’s true; I've talked tor ght more than I 
ever have in any one week And 
it’s gone to my head—all tl all the 


people vho laugh with me over n¢ thing 
follow me, tell me 1 am pretty, ask me for 
dances, favor beg me for a word with 


them—as though I would need 


asking or 
urging! —as though my impulse is not t 
open my heart to every or f them- oper 
my arms to them-—thank them on my 


iaeen fas being here lor being nice to me 

all these boys who make little circles 
iround m » funny juaint in the 
eormality 

She pre dh rm hter 

Le me ra i if t me bab ke 

Duane. I’ve years of silence to make up 
for. Let me talk like a fool; you know I'm 
not one Oh, the happine s of th 
one night! tne happir ess of it! I never 
shall have enough dancing rhe er enough of 
pleasure ‘ 1 I’m perfectly mad 
over ple asure I like men I s ip 
pose the champagne makes me frank about 
it— but I don’t care -I do like men 


‘That one?’’ demanded Mallett, haltir 
her on the edge of the palm 
the conservatory door 

“You mean Mr. Dysart? Ye I—do 
like him.” 

‘**Well, he’s married, and you'd 
not,”’ he snapped 

“C-can’t I like him? n piteous aston- 
ishment which set the color flying into his 
tace i 


“Why, 


which 


screened 


yes—o!f course I didn't mean 
‘What did 
houldn't he be 
‘Oh, it’s all right, Geraldine. Only he 
a sort of a pig to keep you away from 
othe rs , 
‘Other — pig 
He turne “y gre seized her and 
forcib ly turned her toward the light She 
made no effort to control her laughter 
excusing it between breath 
‘*I didn’t mean to turn what 
into ridicule; it came out before I meant 
it ‘ Do let me laugh a litth 
Diane, 1 simply cannot care about an) 
thing serious tor a while I want 
iTlV olous 
‘Don’t laugh so loud,” 


you mean Isn't it 


you said 


to be 


he whispered 


She released his _ and sank down ona 
carved marble seat behind the flowering 
oleanders. 

“Why are you so disagreeable she 


pouted. ‘I know I’m a perfect fool, and 
the champagne has gone to my silly head 

and you ll never catch me this w 1) 
again : Don't scowl at me Why 
don’t you act like other men? Don’t you 
know how?” 

‘Know how?” he repeated, looking 
down into the adorably-flushed face up 
lifted ‘** Know how to do what?’’ 

‘To flirt. I don’t. Everybody has 
tried to teach me _ tonight —everybody 
except you. . Sit here, Duane 
— I'm ready to go home; I'll go. 
Only, my head is whirling so Tell 
me —are you glad to see me again 
Really ? And you don’t mind my 
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folly? And my tormenting you? 


And my~ my turning your head a little?” 


‘You've done that,” he said, forcing a 


laugh. 

‘*Have I? I knew it. . 
You see, I am horridly truthful tonight. 
In vino veritas! . Tell me—did I, 


all by myself, turn ‘that too-e »xperienced 
head of yours?” 

He ag han doing it now,”’ he said, smiling. 

She laughed deliciously. ‘‘Now? Am 
I? Yes, I know Iam. I've made a lot of 
men think hard tonight. . . . I didn’t 
know I could; I never before thought of 
it. . . . And—even you, too? ae 
You're not very serious, are you?”’ 

“Yes, Iam. I tell you, Geraldine, I’m 
about as much in love with you as ——-”’ 

‘In love!” 

“Yes — _ 

‘No!”’ 

“Yes, Iam 

But she would not have it put so crudely 
as that 


‘*You dear boy,” she said, ‘‘ we'll both 


be quite sane tomorrow. . . . No, 
don’t mind your kissing my hand—I'm 


dreadfully tired, anyway —the thrill seems | 


tobe going. . . ! We'llfind Kathleen, 

shall we?—and we'll all go back together. 

My head doesn’t buzz much.”’ 
“Geraldine,” he said, deliberately en- 

circling her waist, ‘‘ you are only the same 

small girl I used to know, after all.”’ 
**Y-yes, I’m afraid so.”’ 


‘And you're not really old enough to 


really care for anybody, are you? 
“Care?” 
‘* Love 


‘No, I’m not. Don’t talk to me that | 


way, Duane.” 


He drew her suddenly into his arms and | 


kissed her on the cheek twice, and again 
on the mouth, as, crimson, breathless, she 
straine od away from him. 

‘Duane!’ she gasped, “‘ why did you?” 


| Then the throbbing of her body and 


crushed lips made her furious. ** Why did 
you do that?”’ she cried fiercely —but her 
voice ended in a dry sob; she covered her 
head and face with bare arms; her beau- 
tiful hands tightened convulsively and 
clenched 

“Oh,” she said, ‘how could you! — when 
I came to you--feeling—afraid of myself! 
I know you now. You are what they say 
you are.” 

‘*What do they say Iam ?”’ he stammered 


in re ply 
‘Horrid —I don’t know — wild! — what- 
ever that implies. . . . I didn’t care 


I didn’t care even to understand, 
because I thought you generous and nice 
to me--and I was so confident of you that 
I came with you and told you I had had 
some champagne which made my head 
swim. . . And you—did this! It — 
it was contemptible.” 

He bit his lip, but said nothing. 

*‘Why did you do it?” she demanded, 
dropping her arms from her face and star- 
ing at him. ‘“‘Is that the sort of thing you 
did abroad?” 


“Can't you see I’m in love with you?” 
: } 


he said 

“Oh! Is that love? Then keep it for 
your models and —and Bohemian grisettes! 
A decent man couldn't have done such a 
thing to me. I--I loathe myself for being 


silly and weak enough to have touched | 


that wine, but I have more contempt for 
you than I have for myself. What you 
did was cowardly!” 

Much of the color had fled from her 
face; her eyes, bluish underneath the 
lower lids, turned wearily, helplessly, in 
search of Kathleen. 

‘I knew I was unfit for liberty,’’ she 
said, half to herself. ‘‘ What an ending to 
my first pleasure!” 

‘For Heaven’s sake, Geraldine,’ he 
broke out, ‘‘don't take an accident so 
tragically 

“T want Kathleen. Do you hear?” 

“Very well; T'Ilfindher. . . . And, 
whatever you say or think, I am in love 
with you,” he added fiercely. 

His voice, his words, were meaningless; 
she was conscious only of the heavy pulse 
in throat and temple, of the desire for her 
room and darkness. Lights, music, the 
scent of dying flowers, laughter, men, all 


had become abhorrent. Something within | 


her lay bruised and stunned; and, as never 
before, the vast and terrible phantom of 
her loneliness rose like a nightmare to 
menace her 


Later Kathleen came and took her away. | | 


TO BE CONTINUED 
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7, 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15 and 16 sixteenths Au i F 
a Irwih Bits are recoyn red everywhere as being the iy i 
strongest, finest finished, most accurate—the fastest and ; 
easiest cutting ind the le t liable t chol of al bit é ‘ ; 
made They are of uniform strength. All old st ; 
j bits are weakest where the twist ind hank unite | e 
that is where they usually break. rw bit ‘ ¥ 
2] anteed not to break there or a ther pl 
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d t | I 
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p Y er do not kee 
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i THE IRWIN AUGER BIT COMPANY 
. , ' 


Largest in the Worle 
Station G-1, Wilmington, Ohio - 
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and it for me! 


It’s the delicious flavor that makes you long for it 
Ask your grocer but make sure you get the genuine 
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TOASTED CORN FLAKE CO. 


Trans 7Teo COAN FLAKES 


TOASTED CORN FLAKE CO., Battle Creek, Mich. 
Canadian Trade Supplied by the Battle Creek Toasted Corn Flake Co.. L’td.,London, Ontario. 





